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Repudiation Revived. 


Wnuorver assails the public credit is an enemy 
to his country. It is indifferent in what mode 
it is assailed, the criminality and the odium of 
the act are the same. The doctrine of repu- 
diation, of which the arch-rebel, now corroding 
in Fortress Monroe, was the apostle and high 
priest, and which Mississippi has the undying 
disgrace of putting in practice, did more to 
damage the interests and retard the deévelop- 
ment and prosperity of the country than all 
other causes combined. It kept capital away, 
embarrassed enterprise with doubts and fears, 
and sowed distrust among men in all matters 
connected with finance. Many years were re- 
quisite to counteract its baleful influences, 
and start the country anew on its career of 
prosperity. In time, the very word, ‘‘repudia- 
tion,” became odious, and recalled to mind only 
a hideous moral disease, which once threatened 
the constitution and life of the public body. 
Few, probably, would desire to restore the 
financial and commercial distractions which 
prevailed when States openly violated their 
solemn contracts, laughed at their obligations, 


and appeared insensible of the disgrace of 


disregarding their plighted honor. Few, pro- 
bably, would care to see the country in that 
humiliating position before the world which 
she occupied when the doctrines of Jeff. Davis 
were accepted by States, and acted on by indi- 
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viduals, and when foreign capitalists kept close 
watch on their purses when an American came 
near, as if he were a thief ora pickpocket. Fewer 
still would wish to encounter the hurricane of 
sneers, and jibes, and contemptuous, and in- 
dignant utterances which we all had to endure, 
in the silence of conscious guilt, when repu- 
diation was rampant, and before rebellion 
began. 

Yet there are evidences that the spirit of re- 
pudiation still lives, and is insiduously operat- 
ing to weaken, if not destroy, the public credit, 
upon the careful preservation of which, under 
our present heavy debt, our financial and ma- 
terial prosperity mainly rests. We allude more 
particularly to the movements, in various parts 
of the country, and among some factions of the 
Democratic party, to disaffect the people with 
the conditions upon which the money was 
raised to put down the rebellion, and which 
were integral and necessary parts of the con- 
tract between the Government and those who 
purchased its securities. To raise the enor- 
mous sums necessary to carry on the war, it 
was indispensable, not only to assure lenders 
of the interest on their money, but to hold out 
special inducements to them to advance their 
money freely. Among these was an exemption 
of Government securities from Siate and local 
taxation. The propriety of this special enact- 
ment is not, nor need it be, a subject of dis- 
cussion. It is equally unnecessary and unpro- 


fitable to discuss the question of its necessity. 
It is enough for us to know, that it forms part 
of the contract between the Government and 
the holder of its securities. The faith of the 
nation is pledged to it. It cannot be touched 
by legislation. Congress cannot vary it. The 
Executive has no control over it. It can only 
be affected by repudiation. 

The men, therefore, who seek to interfere 
with this provision of the compact between the 
nation and its creditors are simple repudiators. 
They might demand, with equal propriety, that 
the interest on Government securities should 
not be paid, and that the principal of the na- 
tional debt should be disavowed. The direction 
of their action is indeed to this end, and this 
is probably their ultimate object, but which 
they hesitate to acknowledge. 

We care not to what party, or section of a 
party, these repudiators belong. In every case 
they are traitors to the interests and welfare of 
the country, who should be crushed under the 
weight of an outraged public opinion. We 
know not if men may be made legally amenable 
for conspiring to destroy public credit, but 
they can, and ought, to be held strictly amen- 
able to the sentiment of the community, and 
sbunned like lepers. The very whisper of their 
doctrines should be hushed by the stern voice 
of reprobation ; and any candidate for station, 
however low, who is tainted with them, should 
be taught at the polls with what deteetation 
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VONDOOISM AT MOBILE—STERANGE SUPERSTITION OF THE NEGRO. 


[Pick 10 Cents, ff 7 team 
their doctrines are regarded by an honest and 
virtuous community. 

Repudiators are always demagogues cf the 
basest kind. They do not approach, or at- 
tempt to approach; the better part of the peo- 
ple, the worthy, the industrious, and the 
intelligent, but make all their advances to the 
idle, the Vicious and the igncrant. They do 
not attack the contracts of the nation on the 
ground of impolicy, but proceed upon the 
insulting, unworthy and preposterous. alle- 
gation that they were made in the exclusive 
interest of a class, and with the intent of creat- 
ing an aristocracy of Government security- 
holders, at the expense of, and for the repres- 
sion of the poor! Itis the vicious, old, and, 
we had hoped, utterly obsolete ery of Capital 
versus Labor, the Rich against the Poor, which 
used to be raised with so much effect in Tam- 
many Hall, when that structure was consecrated 
to agrarianism, and controlled by ruffians. 
Thus we find a convention of so-called Demo- 
crats in this city declaring, by formal resolu- 
tion, that an obligation contracted, and a faith 
plighted, in a period of necessity, and for the 
salvation of the nation is ‘‘a most dis- 
crimination against the rights of the masses of 
the people, tending to create a moneyed aris- 
tocracy in our midst—‘ to make the rich richer, 
and the poor poorer,’” and pledging the efforts 
of those present to reverse those 
and violate that faith. It is simple rubbish to 
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of doing this in a lawful or “‘legal” way. 

Gonstitution declares that there shall be 
no legislation to “‘impair the obligations of 
contracts.” In Ohio, the Democratic candidate 
for Governor, while admitting that the Govern- 
ment was obliged to obtain money, at whatever 
sacrifice, to support its armies in the field, and 
that it was obliged to hold out special induce- 
ments to obtain it, as it had a right to do—we 
say this candidate, happily repudiated by the 
people of that State, did not hesitate to declare 
that the contracts then made should not be 
regarded as binding. He scemed to think they 
should be treated as if made under duress—to 
be repudiated when the danger they were 
entered into to avert had passed away ! 

We believe the people of the United States 
are far too intelligent to be deceived by the 
old State cry of demagogues since the organi- 
zation of society—the Rich against the Poor. 
Of course Government bonds cannot be held 
by those who have not the money to pay for 
them; but it is an unfounded assumption that 


sums varying from $50 upwards, all through 
the land. They may be found in farm-hduse 
and work-shop, in garret and cellar, in the 
hands of the day laborer and the house maid, 
and are held by hundreds of thousands of 
brave soldiers as an acknowledgment from the 
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eredit or depreciate the value of its securities, 
based on the faith and honor of the country. 
The rich and the poor have trodden the bloody 
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Laws of the Pave. 


{x all civilized communities law is too often 
at fault in not creating statutes for the govern- 
ment of certain cases, or too dilatoryin enforcing 
them when ence made. _emnmcigacor rsa 
comes imperatively to rescue, and lays 
down laws that are recognizable even in a 


In London a policeman’s first duty is to at- 


ger of every passer-by, for hours. 


In this country we do not acknowledge these 
laws of the pave, and we do not believe that in 
any street in the Union, except Broadway, is 
even the law of ‘‘keep to the right” acted on 
it. Even upon Broadway, some stupid conntry- 
man, or ignorant city-bred, who does not get on 
its pavement more than once a year, will make 
their way against the tide, and in doing so, 
throw out the whole line of pedestrians, with- 
out a check from a policeman, or a hint from 
& passer-by to set them right. 

There was a time when we could justly have 
complained of the fairer portion of creation 
for an undue monopolization of the streets, by 
spreading their skirts over the pave, but that 
time has passed, and the neat looping has left us 
once more room to tread without encountering 
a carpet of silk, or making it a matter of hourly 
fear that a misstep would leave the silken robes 
of some lady fair under our feet. 

We hold that every one violating the im- 
perative customs that give each person an 
equal right to the highway and nothing more, 
should be rigidly enforced by the police, no 
matter whether they are legal enactments or 
not. From the Teutonic searcher after rags 
and bones, who scratches in an ash barrel, and 
by so scratching, covers a score of people with 
dust that he may achieve an old rag or bone, 
to the fair dandizette, who, with her two or 
three friends, posts herself midway on the 
sidewalk, and disturbs all the street, while she 
discusses what Mrs. S—— wore last Sunday, 
or what @ shocking story that is about Miss 
C——, we advocate the ‘‘move on” principle. 
They annoy the people and should be rebuked. 
If a man carry a cane or an umbrella, and carry 
it awkwardly, he is a subject for attention. 
When he has put out the eye of one passer-by, 
and knocked the teeth down the throat of 
another, it is too late. 

The duty of the police is to defend the 
greater number from the usurpations of the 
few, for when it becomes the action of a major- 
ity, though it is no less an outrage, still as it 
is claimed, vox populi vox dei. 








Portes, like misery, sometimes makes strange 
bedfellows. The latest illustration is the speech 
of Mr. Montgomery Blair, Mr. Lincoln’s Post- 
master-General, before a Democratic meeting 
in this city on the 18th of October. Probably the 

incipal interest of the people at large, in his 
speech, will be that derived from his allusions to 
Mexico. In these he hit a popular chord, and 
whatever may be his views on other matters, he 
must be taken as an exponent of the public on the 
question involved in the French outrage on 
American policy and the cause of Republicanism. 
Mr. Blair said, referring to the oft-repeated 


i 





of the waters, 


of heaven; 

may be reached with an arrow, 
the other, though deep, with « hook; 
the heart of a man, at a foot distance, 


Tur London Atheneum has discovered that 
*“Ulyeses Grant isa man of genius; a soldier of 
new ideas; one who will be found to have con- 
tributed fresh materials to the art of war:” 

Tue priests in Ireland hate Fenianiem, and de- 
nounce it, which they have the right to do, but 
they think the most effective denunciation is abuse 
of the American Government, which is improper. 
O'Reilly, for example, while warning 
his flock against “the brotherhood,” found it 
necessary to assert that the Americans had in 
their war placed the Irish in front, to be “‘ mown 
down like grass, thus sheltering themselves from 
the fire of the enemy,” and that the Generals who 
liad led the victims were now pensioned by that 
“black Republic.” Is not that a perfect specimen 
of Irish reasoning? Irishmen come to America, 
rise to be Generals, behave well, and are pen- 
sioned, and therefore the Union isa “black Re- 
public” and hostile to Irishmen! 
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A Bewier is sometimes expressed that now-a- 
days people marry later in life than they did for- 
; but if this is the case in certain classes of 
society, it does not obtain among the people of 
England generally, for the of young 
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ring the last 20 years. In 1841, in every 100 mar- 
riages, 4°88 of the men, and 13°29 of the women, 
were under 21 years of age. In 1861 these pro- 
portions had risen to 6°61 and 19°90 respectively. 
Some notion of the state of education in England 
may be obtained fromthe tables whence we have 
extracted the above statistics. It scoms that in 
1863, 182,248 men and 116,094 women wrote their 
names at marriage; 41,262 men and 57,461 women 


signed with marks ; that is to say, 76 in a hundred | 
men wrote their names and 24 made marks. In | 


100 women, 77 wrote their names and 33 made 
marks. These proportions are precisely the same 
as in the previous years, and cannot be regarded 
as satisfactory. We should like to obtain the sta- 
tistics on this point, as an illustration of the 
comparative education and presumable intelli- 
gence of the English and American people. In 
Lancashire and Wales the state of education 
estimated by this standard is very defective. Half 
the women who married in Wales and Lancashire 
signed with marks. 

Wri114m Ontanp Bourne, editor of the Soldiers 
Friend, 12 Centre street, New York, offera $200, 
$150, $100, and $50 for the best specimens of left- 
hand writing by soldiers who have lost their right 
arms in the war, the specimens to be sent in by 
the 1st of January next. They are to be written 
on letter paper, with a page about 8 by 10 inches, 
one inch margin, and to be in every case, if prac- 
ticable, original compositions. Selections will not 
be refused. But in every one there must be a 
sketch of the author’s war experience, giving the 
time of enlistment, company, regiment, list of 
battles, when and where wounded, and residence, 
etc. The committee of award are Gov. Fenton, 
Rev. Henry W. Bellows, D.D., William Cullen 
Bryant, George William Curtis, William E. Dodge, 
Jr., Howard Potter, and Theodore Roosevelt, Esq. 





A werrer of Robert Ould, the rebel agent for 
exchange cf prisoners, to Brig.-Gen. Winder, has 
been published. It is dated March 17, 1863. Ould 
says of the exchange arrangemants made by him : 


widow would be on hand, not only to vote, but to regia. 
ter. Woman believes in her public duties, even though 
her private ones are ever so much neglected. 

We have also had an eclipse this week, and a large 
| per centage of the population have been blaching up their 
| noses, in frantic efforts to look at the collision of the 
| Sun and moon through bits of smoked glass, A large 





| number of persons came in from the rural districts, te 
| have a good view of the affair, but how they were pleased 
| with a New York eclipse we have not heard. 

Among the newspaper records of the week, we sco 
that one Col. Allen eues Gen. Ortega, the Vice-President 
| of Mexico, now in New York, for some several thousand 


| dollars, which he claims Gen. Ortega promised to give 
| him for agitating the Mexican recruiting scheme. 


We pretend to know nothing of this case, but viewing 
both sides of the question dispassionately, we conclude, 
firstly, that it is somewhat, as Gen. Ortega says, a plan 
to get money. The parties who got ap the Mexican 
Emigration scheme were nothing more nor less than 
broken-down military adventurers of both nations, whe 
looked upon it simply as a means to replenish theiz 


| pockets. On the other hand, this city, and all the other 


large cities are ful] of Mexicans, who talk much and do 
little. They bave plenty of promises, but no cash; and 
are ever ready, at any moment, to enter into contracta 
with anybody, to give away boundless estates and 
church properties, which they never did and never will 
have, to any one who will raise men, and go to Mexico 
and fight their battles. All this they are to get as soon 
as victory perches on their banners; or, in other words, 
when the city of Mexico is taken, and “spots knocked 
out” of Mr. Max. ‘When that does occur, if we might 
prophesy so far, it will be hardly safe for any of these 
soldiers of fortune, who may have fought their way 
against Frenchmen and climate, to ask the fulfillment of 
such bya unless yy ! propose to make their cor- 

re intimate with a builet, these said Mexicans 
habitual way of getting rid of trouble- 
y taking them out before daylight, and 
letting daylight through them. We do not believe in 
fighting on credit. If Mr. Ortega, or anybody else, wants 
men from us, let them do as we did ourselves, come 
down with the cash, pay a square bounty, and Yankee 
Doodle is ready for anything—from a fight to a foot-race. 

It has long been a mooted point, both in this country 
and England as to what constitutes the rights of a 
theatregoer. Law-suits innumerable have arisen from 
it, and yet the thing remains unsettled. This week a 
case of the kind has been up in our own courts, a Mr. 


coving a ve 
some people 





| Adams sueing to recover $500 damages from Captain 
| Caffrey, of the police, for forcibly removing him from 
Wallack’s Theatre. The defence was that Adams was 
| making a disturbance, —— the evidence showed the 
disturbance to be very slight, and that he was eject. d 


“ The arrangement I have made works largely in our for the peace of the house. The jury decided against 


favor. We get rid of a set of miserable wretches, and 
receive some of the best material I ever saw.” 


How the Union prisoners were made “ miserable 
wretches ” let the records of Libby and Anderson- 
ville tell. Had the “ Yankees” adopted the same 
treatment of rebel prisoners as was practiced by 
Ould, and Winder, and Wirz, it is doubtful if they 
would have gone back “the best material I ever 
saw.” In this exultant statement we have the 
best disproval of the rebel charges of crueliy to- 
wards the Southern prisonérs. It is not improper 
to quote, in this connection, a passage from Col. 
Chipman’s argument before the Wirz Military 
Commission : 

“This is the record of history against the charnel- 
house of Andersonville. Let the mouths of those who 
would defend these atrocities by recrimination, charging 
the United States Government with like cruelties, for 
ever h be closed. Fort Delaware and Johnson’s 
Island, with their 2 cent. of dead ; Andersonville, 
with 83 per cent. ! k upon that picture and then 
bm and tell me there was nodesignto slay! Let 
no ho 


it warped never so much by treason and 

doubt this record, for if 
“damned custom hath brazed its soul that it be proof 
and bulwark against sense,” it must believe; it cannot 
deny these things.” 





OxsERVATIONS made in Massachusetts show that 
September was the dryest month known in that 
Sate for 40 years. What is true of Massachusetis 
is true of the Northern States generally. It is 
true, also of England, where the month was cioud- 
less, bot and unhealthy—the thermometer having 
ranged repeatedly above 80 degrees in the shade, 
and 125 degrees in the sun. There was absolutely 
no rain thoughout the month, but the fall of dew 
was occasionally very great, and on one oceasion 
is estimated at a ton and a half peracre. But for 
this fall there would have been a drought—which, 
as it is, prevails in parts of Europe to a dangerous 
extent. The dry weather, however, in the north 


‘| of Europe rendered the harvesting easy, and in 


the south the wine crop is of almost unique rich- 
ness. So great and good indeed is the produce, 
that the wine merchants, who raise their prices 
whenever it falls short, will probably call it a 
special year, and raise them again. 





Tuere is one man in Harper’s Ferry who did 
not leave the place during the war, notwithstand- 
ing the numerous alternate ocoupations by the 
Union and rebel armies. Nor was he frightened 
away by bombardment or burnings. “I don’t 
know,” he says, ‘‘as the war’s done me much 
harm. Five years ago I was the poorest man in 
Harper's Ferry ; two years ago I was the richest ; 
everybody else having run away. I wasn’t worth 
nothing then ; I ain’t worth nothing now ; so I'm 
square. Judge; have you any terbakker about 
ye?” 





TOWN COSSIP. 


We are nearing election week, and Patrick 
and Hans have risen equal to the position. Under the 
new law of registry a certain day is set aside, and each 
aspirant for the honor of saving his country must enter 
his name on that day, or be counted out ih the cold. 
The effect of this law in the cities will be w diminish 
the vote about one hali, Our people are proverbially care, 
less about voting. They seemed to bave reached the 
conclusion that it is useless to struggle against the cor- 
ruption of the time, and whichever way they mfy vote 
rascals get into office and wicked men have sway. 
Therefore, when it comes to a double effort, first of 
registry, and last of attendance at the poll, the listless 
idea prevails, and the vote is lost, unless the election is 
one of deep importance. The result is that the more re- 
spectable portion of our people do not vote, while every 
pothouse idler, who has al! his time on his hands, can 
register frequently, vote early and vote often. “I say, 
Aldy,” says one of this stripe, to an electioneering 
alderman a few days since, “I’ve got a vote in the 
seventeenth, an’ one de ole sixth; what ye goin’ to give 


persons who marry has never been so high as | now for ’«m?” We have always thought that the voting 





during the year 1868, and, with very few excep- 
tions, the 


should be done by the ladies. If it were, there would 


rate has been annually increasing du- be no slivking the duty, but every maid, matron and 


Adams. Now we shall not enter into the special meriis 
of this case; but on a general issue we have never yct 
entered a theatre that we have not met half-a-dozen 
vagrants, dressed in the clothes of gentlemen, who 
ought to be expelled, simply for offences against decency, 
or against the comfort and sovereignty of those with 
whom they come in contact. We would expel every man 
who covers the floor with tobacco juice, for ladies’ skirts 
to wipe up, or decent-booted people to step in. We 
wo expel every one who cannot sit still in his seat, 
but is obliged to ew his knees or feet against the back 
of the seat oa which you sit. We would expel every 
one who, for the want of soap and water, is sufliciently 
offensive to his approximate neighbor to occasion a 
turning away of the head, or, a an entire removal. 
We would expel the loud talker, the blocker-up of the 
passage-ways, the fellow who pares his nails, scattering 
the chips over you, and the fellow that bustles out of the 
house two minutes before the curtain goes down, or 
bustles in half an hour after the performance has com- 
menced. In fact, we could name a score of cases of 
both sexes who should be expelled, but we leave the 
case as it stands, respectfully calling Captain Caffrey’s, 
or sombody else’s, attention to it, 

As connected with the inevitable negro, two sin- 
gular cases have occurred this week. The first was 
that of a Portugese, named Williams, who was walking 
with a lady. illiams is dark complexioned, and some 
enterprising females of the Irish persuasion took it into 
their heads that it was an absolute case of piscegena- 
tion, and on the idea, armed themselves with 
sticks, and ertook to administer personal castiga- 
tion. After terribly beaten, Williams was rescu: d 
by the police of 42d Precinct. How is it that the 
Irish are so terribly down on Cuffee, and yet they seem 
to be the only race that will intermarry with him? 

The other case was that of one Robert Johnson, black 
as the hag te ge who was summoned as a juror in 
the City of tem ie and being properly quali- 
fied, was sworn and . His presence in the jury- 
box somewhat troubled his white confreres. 

The one agitating subject just now among all classes 
is the inflation in prices of articles of necessity ond 
the want of corresponding inflation in wages. In 1463, 
when es had reached a very high point, and me- 
— 1 over the country were holding out for higiier, 
the ces of food were as follows: flour, $5 70; coal, 
$8 60; pork, $13 90 per.Darr.1; butter, 22 cts.; lard, 10 
cts.; codfish, $5 75 per cwt., and all things in pro- 
portion, while the average of gold was the same as 
now, 145. 

This year, in peace, flour is $9; coal, $13 50; pork, $37 
per barrel; butter, 50 cts. ; lard, 27; and codfish, $8 12 per 
ewt,, and all this in the face of the fact that in many of 
these articles the market is seriously overstocked. 
What does it mean? 

Maretzek is having a perfect triumph at the Academy, 
with over-crammed houses every night. It is useliss to 
deny that the opera was never before so liberally pa- 
tronized, nor has there ever been a time when so many 
people have been turned from the doors on account of 
want of seats. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domostic.—4 Texas letter writer says: “Any 
in who docs not own 400 head of cuttle 
70 or 100 horses and mules is worse than worth- 
sells here at five cents per pound, horses 
mules fron, $15 to $30 for round lots, and are 
miles of a good market. As far as the eye 
can reach in every direction, and as far as you may go, 
is alive with stock. The whole markets of 
the United States might be supplied here, and there 
would not he Sy og decrease.”” Would it not 
Ry handsomely @ some of these Texan herds 
orth? Would by steamer from the Texas 
coast be too costly, at the present prices of beef? 
— We heard a few days ago a very laughable idea of 
one of the lately liberated blacks, concerning the object 


BREE 


the clerk’s replying in the affirmative, she placed herscif 
akimbo, and said she had come for her bureau, and she 
didn’t want any little washstand «put off on her; che 
wanted a big bureau witli a big glass on top, so that she 
could see how to fix to go to these pic-nics. The history 
of the close of the war didn’t tell how the clerk 
manayed his part of the closing scene. 


— Cotton planters of Southern Illinois may now be 
seen at any time smiling all over their faces at the 
result of the season's operations. Enough has alreacly 
matured to make the present crop better than that of 
last year. The growth of weed is enormous. It is by 
no means a rare thing to find stalks from six to e ght 
feet high, well branched, and hanging full of bolls. 
There is one drawback from this extraordinary growt!): 
farmers, having calcniated for theusual growth, about 
half that of the present season, have left their cotron 
too thick on the ground, and in consequence tie 
bolis do not open so readily as they would if they were 
Ices shaded. 


— An extensive fire is sweeping over Dismal Swamp 
in Virginia. It is probable that thousands of acres 
have already been burned over. A pillar of smoke by 
day, and a pillar of fire by night, mark the scene of the 
confiagration. It is not unusual for the swamps to get 








tye 











Nov. 4, 1865.] 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





——_ 





on fire after a tht. Careless hunters are usually 
the incendiaries. It is a well-known fact that this 
swamp is full of bears, deer, wild turkeys and other 
game. 

— The negroes of Alexandria, Va., are a very in- 
dustrious race, They have within the past four years 
built about 1,200 dwellines, on leased lots mostly, and 
contributed, it is said, about $5,000 towards religious 
and educational establishments, and are now liberally 
contributing to support new enterprises of like cha- 
racter, j 

—— A negro poet writes the following verse to the 
Louisville Democrat : 

“*T’se cold and hungry—naked too; 

I’se got no home to go to, 

Oh! what mus all us niggers do? 
We got no home to go to. 

Old massa turn’d his back on us; 

If we go back dar’ll be a fuss; 

De white man’s made the matter wuss— 
I’se got no home to go to.” 

— Information has been received at Washington 
that 600 Spencer rifies in boxes were scized by the 
Canadian authorities at Niagar= city letely. The con- 
tents of the boxes were accidentally overed in over- 


hauling the freight. The authorities report it 

a case of Fenian sm , 
— A favorite of the young men to the 
ladies of M is, “Has your father been par- 


yoned yet?” finding out from the answer whether or 
not he comes under the $20,000 clause of amnesty pro- 
clamation, and thence lating the probable amount 
of the damsel’s solid charms. 


—A number of the most prominent clerymen of 

have recently formed a base-bail club, and 

on Saturday last made their appearance in public as 

athletes, in true club style—belis, caps, andall. They 

exhibited much agility, and their presence on the 

ground was the means of aitracting thither a large 
number of spectators. 

—— At Gen. Grant’s reception in Cincinnati, the 
etherfday, a tall, lank, sunburnt man pressed forward to 
take Gen. Grant by the hand, and said to him with 
marked emotion as he did so, “‘ When Lee surrendered 
to you I was in his army, but you are my geners! now.” 


— An old lady in Springfield, Mass., 81 years of 
age, fell and dislocated her shoulder last weck. It was 
set the same evening, and on the second day she made 
her bed and w: a She was evidently one of 
the “‘ old stock.” 

—~ Young men in Lawrence, Kansas, have to marry 
to get shelter from the weather, the landladies th: re 
take none but married people. The unfortunate youths 
say it is a conspiracy between the young ladics and the 
boarding-house keepers. 

——It is stated that all the members of the jury in 
the case of Mulchcaley vs. Dr. H. . Bowditch, of Boston, 
in which it will be remembered the former sued the 
doctor for $10,000 damages, for branding him with the 
letter “*‘D” during the recruiting for the war, were 
unanimous in favor of returning a verdict for the 
plaintiff, but das to the amount. Several 
placed damages at $10,000, as claimed, others at $500, 
and several others at still lower figures. 

—— The Boston Post says that Mrs. Caroline Marden, 
of Medford, Mass., while returning home from Boston, 
on Sunday last, had her pocket picked of a small sum 
of money. On reaching home the lady discovered a 
$300 diamond ring in her pocket, which the rogue had 
doubtless accidentally dropped while accomplishing the 
theft. 

—— A Harrisburg paper tells of a man who has failed 
in business four times, been upset in a stage coach, and 
thrown down an embankment of 60 fect; fell head fore- 
most through a hatchwey in a store at Reading; has 
been married three times, and is the father of 21 
children. Yet he “still lives,” and is in business at 
Harrisburg. 


—— It is stated that the counsel of Jefferson Davis 
has expressed a desire that his client be accorded im- 
mediate trial. The desire comes originally trom Davis, 
who, it is said, has declared that he has ‘‘no fears for 
the issue,”’ and that, therefore, the Government will do 
him a great favor by arraigning him 1 the earlicst pos- 
sible moment, It is also reported that the recent favor- 
able change in his every-day life was muinly the work 
of the President, and at this hour he has a’most every- 
thing that he could ask save liberty itself, and the 
presence of his family about him. 

— The State Department has received dispatches 
from the United States Consuls in Europe, showing that 
the cholera is rapidly on the decline in Italy, Covstan- 
tinople and elsewhere. 

— The notorious guerrilla, Champ Ferguson, was 
hanged at Nashville, October 20. The execution was 
strictly private. 


Poreign.—A young Italian girl has just rid her 
country of an infamous brigand chief named Mouisa, 
for whose capture alive or dead a large reward had been 
offered. A few evenings since Mouisa went to a lone 
house near Monteforte, in the @istrict of Avellino, occu- 
pied by a farmer and his rag 4 After imperiously de- 
manding many things which the poor people could not 
supply, the b d consented to accept a good supper. 

ie he was eating it in the presence of the terrified 
tarmer and his wife, their eldest daughter approaened 
he table as if to arrange the dishes, and suddenly 


lunged a into the brigand’s neck, killing him, 
5 the spot. For this daring deed the young woman 
yr the reward offered by the prefect, amounting 
to $1,000. ‘ 


— Abd-el-Kader made a speech at a Free Mason’s 
entertainment in France, the other day, which, as 
from the mouth of a Mussulmen saint and war- 
rior, possesses interest. We give an extract: “In the 
persons here present I thank Free Masonry in every 
country. I consider Free Masonry as the first institu- 
tion in the world. In mf opinion every man who does 
net Free Ma is an incomplete man. I hope 
that one day the ples of Free Masonry wi'l prevail 
throughout the whole world, and from that day forward 
all the nations will be at peace.” 


— An amu: little episode recently occurred in a 
railroad car in d. Shortly after the train had 
left the depot, an lady jumped up and addressed a 

ntleman seated behind her, with “‘How dare you? 

are you at?” The astonished genti replied 
that had done nothing. The lady again seated her- 
self, but in a few moments arose, full of rage an‘ terror, 
and declared her neighbor was'a “villain,” and on ar- 
riving at the next station was about to lave him arrest- 
ed, when, luckily, the cause of her agitation was dis- 
covered—in the of a goose, which, placed in 9 
i 


under Cae by the lady, had, during 


e at her ‘‘under- 
standings,” ‘The discovery criminal created great 
laughter among the passergers. 
extra accident recently occurred at 
m, England. A charwoman was cleaning 
some attic windows, which are about 40 feet trom the 
pavement, and as she was leaning out, suddenly became 
giddy, and fell forward into the street. At the time she 
fell a man was passing by, and she came with all her 
weight upon him. He was knocked to the ground, but 
she fell upon her feet, and, with the exception of some 
slight contusions, was found to be uninjured. The 
man, however, was insensible, and was taken to the 
hospital, where it was ascertained that he had received 
a severe concussion of the brain. 





— The Court Journal says: “‘ We regret to 
learn that Mr. Dickens, who is now in Paris, has had a 
sun-stroke, He was quite insensible for some hours, 
but we are happy to say speedily recovered, and is now 
quite well again.” 

—— A woman named Boursier, at Champlitte (Haute 
Saone, France), has an extraordinary talent for killing 
vipers. She discovers their retreat by her sense of 
smell, and then attracts them to the surface of the 
— by the aid of a liquor of her own composition. 

their + a she squirts on their heads a small 
portion of the liquor, which stupefies them, and so 
> 4 are easily killed. Between the Ist of May and the 
10th of September of the present year, she destroyed 


8,274 of these reptiles, for which she received 818f., the 
eae for the destruction of vipers being 25 centimes 


—— We have news from Hayti that the only vessel 
that President Geffrard had employed in the blockade 
of the rebel ports, was recently taken by a party of 300 
men, in three schooners, who went in search of her, 
and after a few shots, boarded and captured her. 
Strange to say, she is reported to be @ steamer, but 
having no guns. She had done the rebels a great deal 
of damage by capturing their supplies. They are much 
elated over their prize, 

—— Travelers arriving from Nice, at Marseilles, 
France, are fumigated in a room set apart for the pur- 
pose, in order to disin‘ect them from the cholera. 


—— The largest army in the world, in proportion to 
its population, is that of a country which, for more than 
50 years, has had nething to do with war, except in a 
civil war of very short duration—Switzerland, to wit. 
This little republic has a population considerably less 

that of London—2,510,404—and has 
t than that of Great Britain, 193,291 men. 
This in the militia, but not the Landsturm, or 
army of » which comprises all men under 45 
years capable ef bearing arms. However, there is this 
eat difference between the two countries, that whereas 

England every soldier is estimated to cost $500, the 


Swiss soldier costa but $5 per annum. 
—— Messrs, Dumas and Ben6it have obtained a prize 
from of Sciences at Paris, for a photo-elec- 


the 

tric lamp, to be used in mines. It is composed of a 
generator of electricity, of a coil and tubes; by these 
means a stratified electric light is produced, which allows 
the workmen to see about them in the coal galleries. 
merator is composed of discs moistened with a 
of bichromate of potash. The whole apparatus 
is very ble, and it is found that the cost will not 
exceed a farthing per hour. A larger and more 
complicated lamp has made, which may eventually 

be used with the same safety by miners. 


—— A convention has been enterei into between 
France and Bavaria, gi reciprocal advantages to the 
authors and artists of the States. Works of art and 
literary productions are to be admitted free of duty in 
both couvtries, on the exhibition of a certificate of their 
origin, and the authors will stand on the same footing 
as those of the country into which they are iniroduced. 
The convention came into operation on the 1st of July, 
and is open for the adhesion of any other State now be- 
longing to, or which may hereafter join, the Zollverein. 


—— The Tycoon of Japan lately passed through the 
foreign settlement of Kanagawa, exhibiting himself to 
the eyes of the barbarians. He was preceded and fol- 
lowed by a body of troops, armed with the Enfield rifles 
and bayoncts, stepping to the music of military bands. 
His majesty rode on horseback, and was pointed out as 
@ young man in the centre of a cavalcade ot high offi- 
cials, his surcoat of buff, embroidered with gold, with 
a large crest on the back. 








BASE BALL ILLUSTRATED. 


WE present our readers this week with the 
finest illustration of our national game yet published. 
The ball-playing fraternity have become so numerous a 
class of the community, that we deem it but justice to 
devote this space in our journal to an illustration of 
their game, and of some of its most prominent sup- 
porters and exemplars in the metropolis and its vicinity. 
On some future occasion we purpose giving a scries of 
portraits of those who especially excel in the two de- 
partments of base ball; at present, however, we have 
limited our seleciton, with two or three exceptions, to 
those who, at the same time that they were formerly 
distinguished members of their club, have this past 
season taken active part in the games played. 

The most prominent picture of the series is the por- 
trait of the lamented Creighton, who, without doubt, 
was the finest ball-player who ever trod a base ball field. 
He died suddenly, in the fall of 1861, from a severe 
rupture sustained in a cricket-match at Bedford, Brook- 
lyn, and his remains were interred in Greenwood, where 
a handsome monument siands over his grave, erected 
to his memory by the Excelsior Club, of which he was 
a member. The portraits around the centre of the 
picture include those of veteran ball players, who‘yet 
take active part in the contests cf their clubs, among 
whom we may name Mes:rs. J. W. Davis, P. O’Brien, 
Thos. Miller, J. B. Leggett, Thos. Dakin and A, J. 
Bixby. Of the younger school of veterans are C. E. 
Thomas, John Grum, B. Hanegan, Mort. Rogers, R. 
Manley, 8. G. Leland and D. E. Manson. Of the retired 
veterans, we present T. G. Van Cutt as one of the most 
noteworthy of the New York clubs, and dmong the 
Presidents of the clubs are Messrs. Voorhis and Wildey, 
the former being President of the National Association, 
and the latter one of the most efficient Coroners New 
York ever had. As the picture would have been incom- 
plete without a representative of the press, to which 
institution the game is so much indebted for its present 
popularity, we have included the portrait ot Mr. Henry 
Chadwick, the principal base ball reporter of the New 
York press, than whom, from all accounts, no one has 
been more persevering or efficient in his efforts to pro- 
mote the best interests of the game, or more impartial 
in reporting the contests which have taken place. 


VONDOOISM IN MOBILE. 


One of those extraordinary spoctacles of 
negro superstition, which we had supposed long since 
passed away, has just attracted especial attention in 
Mobile, and a representation of which we give, froma 
sketch by a correspondent, whose description will give 
the clearest elucidation of the ceremony: 

In the good old days of Louisiana, when Lafitte was 
doing his quiet little business along the lake shore, and 
Barararia was synonymous with the Isle of Pines; when 
gens d’armes stood on the corners of the streets of New 
Orleans, and watchmen, with club, and rattle, and 
leather cap were not—in those good old days Vandooism 
was religiously believed in by all the colored population, 
and by not a few of those whose color should have been 
a warrantee of more intelligence. For years past the 
internal rites of this dark superstition have been con- 
ducted near New Orleans, only at long intervals, and 
with the utmost secresy. The police succeeded, in one 
instance, some twelve years since, in making a clean 
haul of the negroes, including the principal Fetish 
Man, old Obi Woman, natives of Africa, and ail the 
charms, etc., used in the incantations. The negrocs 
were severely punished, and a check given to the prac- 
tice and the rites of the superstition. 

We have heard of such scenes as these being enacted 
in or near Mobile by the negroes, but never until last 
night did we witness anything of the kind in this city. 
In company with a few policemen, we went to a house, 
situated beyond the gas-works, and occupied by an old 
negro, who claims to be an Obi man. Approaching the 
house very carefully, and peering throngh the crevices 
of the walls, a wild, weird spectacle was presented. 
Around a small re of pinc, in the middle of the floor— 
or room, for floor there was none—-and over which was 
hung a pot, sat a group of negro men and women, 
entirely naked, their hair or wool twisted into pig-tail 
curls, and ornamented with sprigs of some kind of herb, 
intermingled with dried roots, their eyes closed, the 








snake skin around his neck, and his wool grizzled with 





age and garnished more profusely than the rest, was 





| manded nothing less than $5 in greenbacks. 


| 


| breasts, f 
| other in the operation.. Not a word was spoken until 


chanting something in a droning voice, while the re- 
mainder of the “congregation” responded, as it were, 
with a low afid a long drawn howl. The old negro with 
the snake skin clapped his hands, and the whole party 
rose, and commenced a most furious stamping in a 
circle around the pot. : 
Tnis being over, they all equatted down again, a> 

the Obi man resumed his chant, at the same time hold- 
ing in his hand a covered basket, from which he drew 
and dropped into the pot, first a dead snake, next a frog, 
then a young alligator or lizard, and last of all the herbs 
and roots of his own and the heads of other negroes. 
Silence was observed by all for some minutes after the 
last deposit hed been made, after which the pot was 
taken from the fire, and while the nauseating mixture 
was yet reeking hot, they each dipped ‘the end of the 
middle finger of the left hand into it, and applied the 
end of their Ginger to their tongues ; another dip into 
the pot was taken with the middle finger of the right 
hand, and certain cabalistic figures described on the 
» A and hh. A the 


one 





their clothes had been resumed and they had got clear of 
the house. 

Although on high occasions the Fetish, or Ob! man, 
may demand a human sacrifice in his inhuman rites, 
and which sacrifice is generally a young child, nothing 
of the kind was attenipted in the Vondoo pow-wow of 
last night. The presence of the police would, of course, 
have prevented anything of this nature, had it ever been 
thought necessary by the old negro conducting the 
affair. Old negro women were sometimes “used up” 
as “material” in these meetings, at Vondooton, near 
New Orleans, one of whom escaped the sacrifical knite, 
on one occasion, and caused the arrest of the whole 
gang. 

The Abbe Domenech, in his “‘ Missionary Adventures 
in Texas and Mexico”’—a translation of which, from 
the French, has just been published by Longman & Co., 
Paternoster row, London—gives some strange particu- 
lars relative to a sect alleged to be in existence in those 
climes. The reader must form his own opinion after 
perusing the following extracts from the priest’s work: 


“A European living at Matamoras had seduced a 
Mexican young woman, under promise of marriage; 
but at the moment of the marriage ceremony he 
to hesitate, and ended by retracting his engagement. The 
girl’s parents manifested no symptoms of resentment, 
but to all a ces they continued their social rela- 
tions with the seducer, who was soon persuaded that all 
was forgiven. One day, however, he was invited to dine; 
ddiness, accompanied by violent 

He cried out that he was 
ped, and made the best of his way to 
imself into the Rio Grande, opposite Brownsville. 
this point there are always passers-by, promenaders and 
barilieros. He was rescued trom the water, his life was 
saved, but hisreason was gone. Picked up by a French- 
man, and conveyed home, he filled the house with cries 
of terror. Every one who met his eye was a poisoner. 
He refused to take any nourishment; he got away ; 
flung himself once more into the river, and was once 
more rescued. It was then that a colored woman, who 
had lived a long time in Louisiana, declared that this 
derangement presented all the features of that which 
— from the absorption of liquids, drugs, or 

mes, known only to the sect of the Vaudoux. e 
told how her mother becaume suddenly deranged after 
visiting the house of a Vaudoux; and declared, with 
confidence, that if the unfortunate could be prevailed 
upon to contract the promised marriage, his 
ment would cease. The result verified the prediction; 
for after a visit paid by the young wan, in a lucid inter- 


val, at the house of the young woman's his 
reason came back, and the marriage was cdobrated.” 

In reference to the sect of the Vaudoux, at New 
Orleans, the Abbe says:* 


“I was told the following, some of their 

ceremonies, as they are often celebrated at New Orleans, 
at the Suburb Treme, in an isolated house, 
by a fence of boards, and one storey h. One room 
composed nearly the whole house. At the further end 
of it, towards the east, was raised an altar, covered over 
with red woollen cloth. This altar was hollow, and 
filled inside with rattlesnakes, congos, and other venom- 
ous reptiles, which would crawl out during the dance, 
glide about the room, and entwine themselves «bout 
the persons of the dancers. The Vaudoux undress, 
without doubt, in a closet on the ground floor, for they 
enter quite naked by the door to the left of the altar. 
There they join hands and form a ring, while a negro 
takes his post in the centre, burns in a perfuming a 
substance that diffuses a thick white smoke the 
room, stoops to the floor, perhaps to trace certain cabai- 
listic figures, takes five serpents off the altar, and folds 
them round his neck and limbs. The ring then puts 
itself in motion; and the whole company, ——— 
ne To, twist and jump about for a considerable 
At length the lights are put out, and the noise ceases as 
darkness comes on. sect inspires such terror into 
the colored population and the negroes who belong to 
it, that you cannot get them to procure 
direct intormation regarding these m: 
I have soen, at New Orleans, in the streets of the Suburb 
Treme, boxes of tinned iron full of oil, and containing 
& square-cut stove, the size of which varies with the 
box. They were placed at nightfall on the window-silis; 
but it was long before I get any person to explain 
to me the reason for the boxes being there. No one 
remarked them; and it was only during the latter days 
of my stay in Texas that I found them out to be specifics 
against the witchery cf the Vaudoux.” 








THE FIREMEN IN CRAND PRO- 
CESSION. 


We have before illustvated the different fire- 
men’s processions that have occurred in various cities, 
but never have we b:en called on to give to the public 
one that could in any degree compare in splendor and 
numbers, to that which tarned eut in Philadelphia on 
Monday, the 10th of October. As an introduction to 
its importance, we need only say that the line was seven 
mules in length and took four hours to pass any given 
point. 

From the East, from the West, from the North and 
even from the South, came the delegates and companies, 
hose and engine, steam and hand power, with music 
and without, enthusiastic and proud, they came to join 
with their Philadelphia brothers in this parade, perhaps 
the last they will ever make, as Philadelphia is abont 
following tn the footsteps of New York and re-organizing 
her Fire Department. 

The day of the celebration broke gloriously over the 
city, and all the three previous days and nights the 
different companies had been pouring in, until every 
| hotel and boarding-house was crammed to repletion, 
| Strangers unless they had friends at court, stbod a bad 
| chance of accommodation. An ordinary strong hook to 

hang one’sself up by, or 2 comfortable place on which to 

stand all night, for laying was out of the question, com- 
All the 
previous night the streets w:re vocal, not with “ clank 
of hammers closing rivets up,” but with the tramp, 
tramp, tramp of lodging-seekers, or réd-shirted boys 
on hospitable thoughts intent. 

At 8 o’clock the ladies began to show upon the streets, 





|; and at 9 the streets were almost impassable on the line 
master of ceremonies, or High Fetish Pricat, with a/| 


in which the procession was to move. At 10, it did move 
in 22 divisions, each numbering from four to six com- 
panies, making a total of 114, included in which 30 


visiting companies. All the steam fire engines of the 
city—35 in uumber—were out, and many of the com- 
panies displayed for the first time entirely new ma- 


A feature in the procession were the ambulances built 


the different marched along in line with all 
the galety and pride of ol4 firemen. 

The procession did not cease moving until 9 
o’clock in the evening. At the was 
house the discoursed music, The ended 
wich the most excellent fi and not an or 
clronsastense goeuased to thee or anything to disturb 








“Tue days have come, the sad- 
dest of the year,” as Bryant sings, and with them has 
come the seascn for pickerel 
Pickerel fishing may justly be called the piscatorial 
sport of America. There are but few localities in which 
that delightful and gamey fish is not found, and but few 
followers of the rod and reel who are not posted in its 
ways and habits and somewhat adepts in the modes of 
entrapping the graceful and savory swimmer of our 
tresh water seas. 

Fishermen frequently fall to loggerheads about the 
pike or the pickerel, but it is simply on the designation. 
The English pike is identical with our pickerel, but the 
fishers upon our northern lakes have a fish which they 
call pike, but which is not even first cousin to the green 
and golden-backed pickerel of the ponds, 

The pickerel is one of the most rdvenous of fish, and 
for that he gets the name of the fresh water shark, but 
this hungriness making him bold, also makes him an 
easy prey to the angler, who has several ways of en- 
trapping him, the favorite of which is trolling, or spoon 
fishing, though sometimes this method is followed with 
line bait, or minnows. A celebrated English fisherman 
gives this as a well tried mode by which he declares that 
he loses less fish than by any other: 

“To have a float made of cork, six inches in diameter, 
cut thin. Through the centre of this a white peg is 
driven, with a wire loop at each end. Having sounded 
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ways be regarded as a link in 
lion much wanted. 


Waar As Beooan Atze.—The Boston Herald 
informs us that one day, —_ the latter of last 
week, the wife of a citize ng not far from Dover 
street, was called upon by a mendicant, in the shape of 
a man some 50 years of age, who told a pitifu! tale of 
hunger, and solicited a dinr er. The kind-hearted woman 
allowed him to enter her kitchen and scat himself at a 
table, upon which she spread various eatables. The 
man masticated and swallowed the following articles: 
About a pound and a half of cold corned beef; seven 
yd pe pa of middling size; five wheat biscuits; half 
a} of baker's brown bread; four cucumbers, sliced: 
three large tomatoes, ditto; half a muskmelon; and one 
whole pie. He sat at the table one hourand ten minutes, 





Faint hopes are entertained of his recovery. 
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MAJOR-CEN. MANUEL DOBLADO. 


Onz of Mexico’s most distinguished generals 
and statesmen, died at his late residence, No. 39 East 
13th street, New York, age 58 years. Gen. Doblado was 
bora in the town of 8. Pedro Piedra Gorda, in the State 
of Guanajupto, in the year 1812. At an early age he gave 
such proof of his ability and future distinction, that he 
was selected by the Common Council of his town and 
appointed to college under their own supervision and 
expense. 





MAJOR-GENERAL MANUEL DOBLADO. 


As early as 1836, Gen. Doblado gave indications of 
diplomacy and forethought. Discussing with his teacher, 
Don Lorenzo Avellano, the war which his government 
was to wage against Texas, he maintained that M.-xico 
was in danger of an invasion from the United States, and 
that the best policy for Mexico would be to sell Texas to 
the Americans, as she sooner or later would lose it, 
which évent was confirmed ten years later by the an- 
nexation of Texas to the United States. 

Belonging always to the liberal party, Don Manuel 
Doblado has served hia country faithfully in the a 
elty of Governor of the State of Guanaj 
and subseque'.tly Judge of the Supreme Court, and ~ 
many other positions of trust and importance. 

His ability as a statesman was well known to the 
French, as was proven by the following fact: Marshal 
Bazsine wrote to him, inviting him to join the empire 
in its sexeme of intervention in Mexican affairs. Gen. 
Doblado asked an interview with the French general, at 
the same time informing his government of the propo- 
sition which had. been made him. But Gen. Bazaine 
declined the interview, his reason being (as is shown by 





1861, Gen. Doblado filled the position of Minister of 
Foreign Affairs. . In that capacity, in February, 1862, he 
made, with the representatives of the three powers, the 
famous treaty of La Soledad, in which it was agreed that 
in the event of hostilities being resumed, the allied 
armies, which then were allowed by the treaty to occupy 
healthy qnarters in the interior of the country beyond 
the stronghold of Chiquihuite, should retire to their 
former positions. The French, although Count Saligny 
and Admiral Julien de la Graviére signed the treaty, 
violated it immediately, by advancing on Puebla, where 
they were encountered and defeated »y the Mexican 
army under Gen. Zaragoza. 

Gen. Doblado removed some time ago to this city, 
where he was still serving his government at the time 
of his death. He will be deeply mourned by all his 
republican countrymen, for mm him they have lost one 
of their greatest statesmen. 








THE SOLDIERS’ MESSENCER CORPS 


Is one of those good things that have grown 
from the exertions of the Sanitary Commission through 
their branch, “‘ The Protective War Claim Association.” 

It was organized about two months since for the pur- 
pose of giving employment to one-armed soldiers who 
have honorable discharges. So far they have started 
23 of them, and in consequence of the success of the en- 
terprise, they are about to make arrangements to or- 
ganize on a large scale, until they number 1,000. So far 
it has been only one-armed men, but as the corps grows, 
it will embrace any discharged soldier who seeks such 
employment. It has scarcely yet had time fora test, 
but so far, the earnings of the men reach from $1 to 
$1 50 per day, with a constant increase. Those estab- 
lished to this time have been in the lower part of the 
city, and their scale of charges are as follows: ‘To Cham- 
ber street and below, 10 cents; to Canal, 15; to 10th, 20; 
to 23d, 25; to 34th, 30. 

Each messenger has to report at the central office, 
85 Chamber street, every Monday, that it may be known 
that he is on duty, and how he is succeeding. The ap- 
pointments of messengers are made upon their showing 
an honorable discharge, producing testimonials of char- 
acter, and getting security, or endorsement to a docu- 
ment reading in this wise. Having done this, they are 
at no expense whatever, the uniform, etc., being fur- 
nished free, and each messenger bearing with him a 
card from the main office, setting forth his claims: 


Now York, .........sse000- 1865. | 


This is to certify that we are acquainted with........ 
iin atte wis a Disabled Soldicr, and that we know him to 
be temperate, industrious, honest, and trustworthy, 
and that we hereby recomm:nd him for a position 
the Soldiers’ Messenger Corps. 

And should said................ receive such appoint- 
ment, we hereby to become responsible the 
Soldiers’ Messenger Sone for the return of the Uniform 
furnished GEER. «0.0 cc0segoeeesan -or to 
pay to said ers’ r Corps, the sum of fifteen 
(974.00) —, ~ thereof, in the event of 

Bina. or being discharged 
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THE SOLDIER'S MESSENGER COHPS. 


THE CONCORDIA. The main hall is 87 feet in length, and 68 feet in width, 

Tue Germans of Baltimore have added to ~ will be finished in the very highest style of art. 

e balance of the building is occupied with dressing 

A tecture! beantics of that city on bas fuse, house, ! and exercising rooms, a gymnasium, library, refresh- 

they hove called “ The Concordia,” an elegant | ment rooms, and various apartments that render it the 

Suliiing now, semty Setahes. most complete affair of the kind in the country. Wita 

The Concordia is situated upon Eutaw street, with » | the faculty of the German population for enjoying them- 

front of 70 feet, and 160 depth. Of its architectural style | selves, it will be strange if they cannot do it in such s 
and beauty, edth person can judge by our illustration. | palace as that just built. 
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CONCORDIA BUILDINGS, BALTIMORE, MAKYLAND, 
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THE TOKEN. 
BY SARAH HOWARD WEBB. 


Oncg, in a desert region, drear and lone, 

A cloister rose, of dark and massive stone ; 
Whose inmates were a holy brotherhood, 
Whose fame for prayer and penitence had stood 
Above all others, and whose chiefest care 

Was still for their last summons to prepare, 








Shut in by vast old woods and savage rocks, 

They dwelt secure from earthly passions shocks ; | 

So near the pearly gates of their blest home, 

That oft eclestial messages would come 

Through the bright portals—-and at midnight 
hour, 


When the deep, solemn bell from moss-grown | ‘ 


tower, 
Would summon from their lowiy cells to prayer, 


’ 
he pious brethren, angels met them there. 5 ¢ 


very near were they allied to heaven, 
So much from earth was every pure heart riven, 
That their great King, a token sent of love, 


When He would call them to His courts above. | . 


A token reach’d by shining angel hands 


Of loving welcome to immortal lands— 
A pledge of life eternal, and of peace— 
A mystic emblem of a soul’s releas« 
From pain anid sorrow, to a clime all fair, 
Where naught is heard, of woe, and naught cf 
prayer ; 
But praise, and joy, and endless bliss are won | 
By alms and penitence in this life done. 
And when the time would come, that one must 
pass 
rough the dark door of death unto his last 


| N 
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te 


PICKEREL FISHING. 


And long-desired home, in that bright Jand, 

A pure white rose plucked by an angel hand 

Was dropt upon his seat ; and meekly there 

Received it, when he came to midnight prayer. 

Once, as they enter’d at thoir wonted hour, 

The pale and lovely rose, that mystic flower, 

Lay on the seat of him—the youngest there. 

Why does he start aghast? why that dread stare 

In eyes so mild? Oh! can it be for him? 

Must he pass through the portal sad and dim 

Of the dark grave! just in life’s glad bright 
morn ? 

Oh! rose, thou bear’st for him a piercing thorn! 

He is not ready : life is all too sweet 

For him, death’s silent messenger to meet 

Without a shudder ; his dim lonely cell 

Could not youth’s aspirations wholly quell ; 

Fasting, and vigils, have not chill’d his blood— 

Why this untimely call to meet his God! 

Why should he be taken, while the ripened saint 

Longing to go, is left, all weary, faint, 

And ready for his change to bliss on high— 

While he—oh, no! he could not, could not dic! 

He glanced around, none had the token seen, 

None knew that on his seat it e’er had been ; 

An instant, and its pearly petals lay 

On his next neighbor’s, who, all bent and gray, 

Beheld it with calm joy ; a sweet release 

That called him to a home, where all is peace ; 

Reverently in his bosom placed the flower, 

And to his cell retired, to wait the appointed 
hour. 

Woe! woe! the convent’s bell tolls out for both, 

The aged saint, and he, the youth so loath— 

One, sank all gently, in the arms of death, 

The other in fierce agony resigned his breath, 

In terror, and in anguish, in despair— 

And the white rose with all its petals fair 

Besprinkled o’er with blood is lying there 

On the still’d heart, to rest bencvath the clod 

While the affrighted spirit soars to God. 

| Never again, did holy angels bé 


The pure sweet t ‘ken to the brethr n there ; 


Silence and sorrow settled o’er the scene, 


They passed from earth, as t 


| One, by , mournfully and still 
j nd naught heard, save the low murmuring | 
i rill, 
Where once the midnight m vell’d on the ai 
wight n,. but mon rin ruil seattered 
the 
The 1 I if mobili 
wall 


that is all. 


LET WELL ALONE. 


CHAPTER I. 


Decay, and death, and silence 


In ono of the pleasant parlors of the Clarendon 
Hotel, somewhere about ten o’clock at night, 


| there were seated, at a table well stocked with 


fru 1] wine, three gentlemen, whose style of 





cy had neve been, } 





dress and easy manners were sufficient evidence 
that they belonged to the first class of New York 
society. So indeed they did, for the eldest of the 
three, a man about thirty-five, was a well-known 
banker of Wall street, famous for the costly dir- 
ners he gave at Lis splendid mansion to his male 
friends, for being a bachelor he was necessarily 
limited in his invitations. 

Delmont was a man of the world, and looked it. 
His father had retired from the influential firm he 
had established, leaving to his son ils entire man- 
agement and profit. Despitc his love of pleasure, 
he was an admirable man of business, and had 
been so successfal during the last five years, that 
he had doubled his originally large fortune. 

The sccond of the group was Beaufort, a singu- 
lar compound of earnostness, frivolity, fashion 
and good temper. Six years ago he had married 
a most lovely woman, and it would appear that 


\\i YP 





the absence of children had only been the means 
“of increasing their mutual attachment. 

The third and last, was a man, evidently not 
more than twenty-five, although -the glittering 
**shoulder-straps” of a colonel decorated cither 
shoulder. It was Charles Seymour, a gentleman 
beloved by the many, hated by the few, hand- 
some, accomplished and brave ; yet with all his 
good qualities, he was of a jealous and discontent- 
ed nature, thongh nothing would have wounded 
him more deeply than to have hinted to him that 
his discontent sometimes approached even the 
confines of envy. Yet this was the fact, and he 
overshadowed, with a self-made gloom, much of 
life’s sunshine, 

He had been engaged to Miss Josephine Thorn- 
ton for three years, but various circumstances had 
compelled him to postpone their marriage. 

+ At the commencement of the war he occupied 
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the position of Ist lieutenant in the regular army, 
for which he was well qualified, having received a 
West Point education. 
He bad made several campaigns against the 
Indians, and had the reputation of being one of | 
the coolest and most courageous officers in the | 
service, although imbued with many Southern | 
tendencies, like too many of, the gallant spirits | 
who receive their education at the great military 
of America. But when the hour came, 
his sense of honor, and love for the Union, kept 
him faithful to the good cause, and he at once 


his fianc?, was a brilliant, dash- 


Seymour bit his 
airs tak of thin, ir poe. pieces. How is 


i 
making money as fast as possible. I 
“rey Petes tea hensc ee aaron, 
rem a mill, and must go round when the 
wheel does.” 
“Perhaps you might wish to escape from the 


present. . 

“Perhaps!” and Delmont shrugged his shoul- 
ders incredulously, while the young colonel went 
off ig » dream of delight, in which a certain young 


lady figured largely. 
ee eae, wee siete, nk wih 


the leaned his head moodily on 
his hand, and went off into another dream, or 
rather soliloquy—s bitter one this time. 


Now, if I was Beaufort, or Delmont! Heigh, ho!” 


smile he repeated 


e stranger, me- 
Dcchentety Wik oe. 
it between his teeth—and then sat 

gazing at the mysterious intruder. 
“I was attracted, my friend, if you will permit 

me to call you so.” 
made s geagure of impatience. 

“No? have it as you will, then. I say I was at- 


res 


paused a moment, 
smiling mockingly. ‘“ But, alas! how little do we 


“I know what I have asked,” replied Seymour, 
indescribably nettled at both smile and tone. 
* Permit me to differ from you. I know this from 


drew a long breath at 
his cigar, and then slowly sent the smoke up into 
the air, where it formed a weird picture of a throb- 
bing, human heart. He then threw himself back 





a little, and regarded Seymour with eyes, whose 
supernatural keenness were softened by a genuine 
pity. ‘No one knows the weight of a burden un- 
til he carries it.” 

“There are exceptions to every rule,” was the 
dogmatic answer. “But I will tell you why I am 
| tired of being myself, and why I maintain that 
| Delmont and Beautort are happier than L” 

*: The mysterious stranger looked thoughtfully at 
im, 

** You need not go to the trouble of a long ex- 
planation. I understand it all, But won’t you 
take a glass of wine with me?” 

As he said this, he drew a slender crystal flask 
from his pocket, and filling twe glasses from it 
with a clear golden liquor, politely handed it to 
the young officer, taking the other himself. 

* How doI know that it is not poison ?” inquired 
the recipient doubtfully. 

** Are you not smcking the cigar I gave you?” 
was the brief but significant answer. 

“True.” 

And touching glasses with the stranger, he 
drained the one he held, as unhesitatingly as that 
individual himself, while a cold, but half pleasant 
thrill ran through his frame as he did so. 

The stranger resumed : 

** How do you know that Delmont is rich ?” 

** Because all the world says so. " Is he not the 
great banker of Wall street? On this point I hap- 
pen to be better informed than you.” 

“Well, we will suppose him rich. How do you 
know that he is happy ?” 

“He cannot help being happy. I should be if 
I were rich,” was the half scornful reply. 

“You think so; but that does not prove that 
your millionaire friend is happy. Take my adviee, 
happiness is mere content. Be content, and you 
will be happy.” 

“T would be content, most sapient of Mentors, 
if I were Delmont for just one day. I would make 
money enough for Josephine and I to be happy 
on all our lives.” 

“T have half a mind to try you,” 
stranger. 

** What do you mean?” 

“What I said. Iam half inclined to punish you 
for your absurd discontent, and still more absurd 
wish to be somebody else.” 

“I suppose’ you mean to transmogrify—trans- 
mute me—turn me into some one else—that is 
Delmont,” and for the first time that evening, 
Seymour laughed heartily. 

“Or,” mused the imperturable stranger, ‘‘how 
would you like to be Beaufort, he has both beauty 
and gold.” 

“Oh, Beaufort, certainly. Mrs. Beaufort is a 
charming woman, and he lives in fine style; be- 
sides, they are so fond of each other.” 

“T see you are sneering at me ; no matter, I am 
used to it. Will you take another cigar ?” 

“No, thank you,” tossing the remainder of the 
first out of the window. “I feel so strangely 
drowsy. I think, sir, it is time you reieased me 
from the pleasure of your company. There is the 
door. Excuse my unceremonious style of address, 
but—really—-I am so very—very sleepy.” 

Even as he spoke, his head dropped heavily 
upon the table, and in a moment more he was as 
soundly asleep as he ever had been in his life. 

The stranger arose, walked to the sleeper, and 
laying a hand remarkably white and slender upon 
the bowed head, uttered a few words, bent over 
him a moment, and then left the room as noise- 
lessly as he had entered it, while the only sound 
that broke the silence after his departure, was the 
heavy breathing of the young officer. 


said the 





CHAPTER Il. 
Waen Seymour awoke the next morning, he 


found himself in a very handsome bedroom, lying 
upon a luxurious couch, whose downy pillows haif | 
stifled him, accustomed as he was to a soldier's 


palliasse. 

His first thought was, that he was still dream- 
ing, but on glancing around the room, and per- 
ceiving the portrait of a most lovely woman over 
the mantel-piece, whom he recognized as Mrs, 
Beaufort, it flashed upon him that he must have 
drank so much wine the previous evening, that 
he had walked home with Beaufort, and been put 
to bed there, 

After a good laugh at his obliviousness, and 
considering his interview with the mysterious 
stranger in black simply one of the dreams of 
wine, he was yawning and discussing the propriety 
of getting up, when the door opened, and Beau- 
fort’s French valet, Joan, entered the room ; in his 
hand he held a cup of creamy chocolate. 

“T have brought you de chocolate, sare,” said 
Jean. 

“* Much obliged to you, Jean, but I never drink 
that article,” replied Seymour, politely. 

Jean shrugged his shoulders. ‘“‘ Mon Dieu! you 
are trés funny, sare,” and hedisappeared. “ What 
can he have meant by saying that I was too funny,” 
ejaculated Seymour to himself. In about five 
minutes Jean re-entered the room with all the 
materials for shaving. 

** Now, sare, are you ready to be shaved ?” 

** Why, you impudent fellow, I have not shaved 
since the battle of Bull Run, and I don’t mean to 
till the rebellion is put down. Do I look asif I 
needed shaving?” 

“Vy, sare, you are too fanny ; Ishave you every 
morning.” 

“That is a lic!” retorted the irate officer, and 
as he spoke he raised his hand to stroke his mous- 
tache, when, to his horror, indignation and as- 
tonishment, he found that his face was almoet as 
smooth ds that of 4 girl of nineteen. 

“What do you me&n by this?” he cried, furi- 

“Your master shall pay for this insult! 
Send him to me this instant!” 

Jean repeated his deprecetory shrug. 

“ Ah, sare, it is always so when you dine vid dat 
friend of yours, Seymour. His vine is trés vile— 
tris mauvais !” 

“ What! do you dare tc tell me to my face that 
my wine is bad?” 





As he said this he sprang from his bed, and the 


Seymour snatched the epistle from the valet ’ 


unlucky and astonished Frenchman would have | hand, speechless with indignation at this evidence 


suffered rather severely if he had not succeeded 
in escaping through the door, which, fortunately 
for him was open. 

**Tt is well that I didn’t catch the fellow!” he 
mnttered, wrathfully, stalking to the glass. 
“Shave my beard! Well, that is cool.” 

So saying he looked into the glass, but almost 
staggered back the instant after. The face re- 
flected there was not his own, He turned to sce 
if Beaufort had looked over his shoulder, but no ; 
there was no one in the room. He sat down, 
gazing fearfully into the glass, and then the inter- 
view with the mysterious man in black came over 
him. Rising, he paced the room in a state of 
mind bordering upon frenzy, paler than he had 
ever been on the battlefield, and muttering at 
intervals between his closed teeth : 

“Tt was no dream! Good God! 
witched—I am bewitched!” 

Pausing at last before the portrait of Mrs. 


I am be- 


|. Beaufort, the contemplation of her beautiful face 


restored him a little, and his native fun and fond- 
ness for adventure began to predominate over his 
amazement and horror. 

** At least, if I am Beaufort, Mrs. Beaufort is 
my wife. I think I will have a kiss. Ah! that 
reminds me! If I am B., and able to kiss Mrs. 
B., he is Seymour, and able to claim the same 
blessed privilege of my Josephine. Egad! that’s 
not a pleasant thought. Ill go and warn her 
against him. In the meantime I must see Mrs, 
Beaufort,” and he rang the bell. 

Jean made his appearance, 

** Where is my wife ?” 

de drawing-room, sare.” 
nform her that I wish to see her immediately, 
on urgent business.” 

Jean bowed and withdrew. In a few moments 
he returned with a note, which ran as follows: 

“Tf Mr. B. wishes to see Mrs. B., he must come 
to her; but she would prefer Mr. B.’s making his 
communication to Mr. Horace Bell, Mrs. B.'s legal 
adviser.” 

The colonel was confounded. 

**Ah! Isee. These married lovérs have had a 
quarrel. Please tell Mrs. Beaufort that I have a 
present for her which I think will please her.” 

** Very well, sare,” and Jean vanished. 

The rustle of silk was heard, the door opened, 
and Mrs. Beaufort, as beautiful as an houri, stood 
before him, but the smooth white brow was corru- 
gated into a frown, and the full red lips wore an 
expression of icy disdain. 

“T had hoped, Mr. Beaufort,” she said, 
haughtily, “ that, after your brutal.and insulting 
conduct, I should not again be compelled to enter 
your presence. I have only done so now to inform 
you that my lawyer is coming this morning to 
arrange the terms of our separation. Your last 
villainy has decided me.” 

** My villainy !” cried her amazed listener. “‘ Are 
you dreaming! What villainy ?” 

** What do you call an attempt to supplant your 
most intimate friend in the affections of his be- 
trothed? Double villainy, too, in a married man.” 

** Madam !” 

Sir, not a word! Did I not read the super- 
scription of a letter to her only yesterday. Your 
creature there,” indicating Jean with a wave of 
her hand, “‘ had dropped it. I knew your hand- 
writing—I read it, as was my right——” 

* And may I ask to what young ledy you refer?” 
curiosity and a sense of personal injury beginning 
to banish amazement. 

“To Miss Josephine Thornton. Have you so 
many attachments of that description, that ——” 

** My Josephine !” 

He was fully aroused now. 

**Do you mean to say, madam, that your villain 
of a husband has dared to insult my betrothed 
wife with one word of love ?” 

Mrs. Beaufort grew pale with passion. 

** Your betrothed wife—before I am dead!” 

It was too ludicrous. Everything but the 
absurdity of his position vanished, and a shout 
of irrepressible merriment interrupted the exas- 
perated wife. 

ii Sir hd 

The young soldier could not resist the tempta- 
tion of that face, its beauty heightened tenfold by 
the anger that flashed from the haughty eyes and 
burnt on the softly rounded cheek. Even as she. 
spoke he threw his arm rourd her waist,"and gave 
her a hearty kiss before she was at all aware of 
his intention. 

The next moment a ringing slap echoed through- 
out the apartment, and with a scarcely articulate 
“‘ This insult is unbearable!” Mrs. Beaufort swept 
out of the room, leaving rather an unpleasant sou- 
venir of her visit in the shape of a well-defined 
hand, in white relief, on the soldier’s bronzed 
cheek. 

For a moment he stood gazing after her with a 
countenance “more in sorrow than in anger,” 
then sat down, murmuring, with comic ruefulness, 

“ What a Tartar!” 

A suppressed laugh fell upon bis ear, and turn- 
ing round he saw Jean. The thought flashed 
across -him that it would be well to extract as 
much information as possible from the valet. 

‘Mr, and Mrs. Beaufort don’t agree very well,”’ 

This was not to be disputed, so Jean only said : 

“T wonder, sare, you not give up making love 
to Miss Thornton when your wife like it not.” 

‘Give up Josephine! Never with life!” cried 
Seymour, enthusiastically ; then, recollecting that 
he was not Seymour, but Beaufort, he was about 
to proceed with his questioning, anxious to dis- 
cover the extent of Beaufort’s villainy ; but Jean, 
imagining that his master was ridi culing him, 
would only bow and shrug his shoulders in a 


manner that highly exasperated his interrogator, 
who was losing his patience pretty effectually 
when the door bell rang, and Jean was called from 
the room. Ina few moment’s he re-entered with 


a letter in his hand. 
“ Sare, here is @ lettaire from the young lady 
herself.” 


of his Josephine’s treachery—yet a suspicious 
mist obscured the delicate characters even after 


| he had opened the letter. 


“Why was I not shot years ago?” he groaned 
mentally. ‘Little did I think to live to discover 
that my best friend was a traitor, and Josephine 
false to me—oh, my angel!” 

The last ejaculation was caused by the perusal 
of her epistle. And can you wonder? 

“Mr. Beaufort—If you ever dare to address me 
again on such a subject, your life shall pay the 
forfeit, for my affianced’ husband, Colonel Sey- 
mour, ’will not hesitate to avenge such an insult. 

* Joseruineg THORNTON.” 


The happy man sprang to his feet, kissing tho 
letter with a transport which Mrs. Beaufort could 
never have aroused, while Jean rushed unnoticed 
out of the apartment to inform every one in the 
house that. their master had received a letter 
from Miss Thornton, which had driven him mad, 
for he was kissing the letter, and had given him a 
greenback with two cool XX in the corner. 

Mrs, Beaufort’s indignation at Jean’s communi- 
cation was intenge, and we are afraid that if her 
recreant lord had been near her he would have 
been treated to a fit of hysterics. We are not 
sure, in fact, that she was not contemplating a 
swoon—it looked Very much like it—when the 
door bell rang, and Seymour, coming down the 
stairs at the moment, anxious to try the effect of 
sunshine and outer air upon his new personality— 
stepped to the door and opened it. 

The elegant Delmont stood before him. 

‘How are you, my boy? What! come to be 
your own doorkeeper—well! better to be door- 
keeper in the halls of Beaufort than a dweller 
in—what’s the name of the place ?” 

The poor Colonel, who was really glad to see 
Delmont, replied with a laugh : 

** Well! never mind where. How are you ?” 

‘Oh! as well as any one can be after dining at 
Seymour's,” 

His host looked at his astonishment. 

**Ah!” continued the banker with a smile. 
**You may pretend surprise, but you, yourself, 
have said a dozen times that Seymour gives such 
wretched dinners, and such bad wines that—” 

‘“‘Tt's a lie, sir!” retorted Seymour, savagely. 
“Tl have satisfaction for this. Insulting me to 
my very face !” 

The banker’s amazement was ludicrous. 

* Why! my dear Beaufort!” 

The word “‘ Beaufort,” recalled Seymour to his 
senses. 

** Fool!” said he to himself. ‘*I am not Sey- 
mour. Oh, that villain in black, and his accursed 
cigar!” then eontinued aloud with a ghastly 
smile, *‘ Excuse me. I forgot myself.” 

“JT should rather think you did,” was the 
answer. “But I have heard you say, over and 
over again, that, if it were not for insulting 
Seymour, who is brave if he is a—” 

‘** How dare—” burst from the officer’s lips, but 
he checked himself this time. 

“What ails you this morning?” exclaimed the 
astonished millionaire, ‘‘ You are like a cask of 
powder ; say a word to you and you explode forth- 
with. But let us go to your smoking-room. I’vo 
some fine news for you. Poor Seymour! if he 
only knew how I was getting on with his lady 
love.” 

** Ah!” ejaculated Seymour, but he mastered 
himself sufficiently to give another ghastly smile, 
and then walk calmly to Beaufort’s smoking-room, 
where be found Jean arranging the cigars. 

** You may go, Jean,” said Seymour. 

** Me fly, sare!” answered Jean, and crept away 
noiselessly. 

Seymour slammed the door after his guest had 
entered, threw himself into a chair, took a cigar, 
and told his millionaire friend to take another, 
looked at himself in a convenient glass, and 
seeing there the living image of Beaufort, re- 
solved to be careful, control his feelings, and 
personate Beaufort to the life. 

And this self-control was needed, for then and 
there, he heard such a revelation of intended 
villainy as fairly bewildered him. He learned 
that the Monday previous, Delmont had laid a 
wager of ten thousand dollars with Beaufort that 
he could supplant Seymour in Miss Thornton’s 
heart, Coolly, Delmont unfolded his plans, fre- 
quently alluding to Miss Thernton in a way that 
sent the hot passionate blood to her lover's check. 

At last came something worse than the rest, 
and forgetting prudence, everything, in his fury, 
he sprang at the banker’s throat, like an enraged 
tiger. 

e Beaufort !—are you mad! you'll choke me,” 
gasped the terrified millionaire, struggling to free 
himself. 

The talismanic word, Beaufort, brought him to 
his senses, he relaxed his grasp, and threw Del- 
mont from him as if he had been a ehild, then 
seated himself in his chair, in a state of mind 
bordering on frenzy. 

Delmont, opposite, glared on him for a moment, 
then hissed out : 

“Beaufort, our friendship is at an end. Your 
note for the cash I have advanced becomes due 
to-morrow ; prepare to pay it, or I will strip you 
of your borrowed plumes. You rascally adven- 
turer, all the world shall know that Beaufort is an 
impostor, a swindler and a beggar.” 

* You are right,” was the bitter reply, ‘‘ Beaufort 





is an impostor and a vagabond.” 

“You seem to have an intimate knowledge of 
your own character,” sneered the banker, as he 
| rose from his seat. 

‘* Perhaps 80,” replied the counterfeit Beaufort. 

‘* Remember, you have no bitterer enemy than 
I, and also that I will have my money. You shall 
hear from me again,” and he left the room. 


For almost an hour after his departure the poor 

| colonel sat, leaning his head upon his hends, 
almost bereft of reason. One moment he.cursed 

' the stranger in black, who had brought all this 


| evil upon him; the next he reflected that if it 
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were not for him he should never have known the 
‘villainy of his two friends, nor been able to save 
Josephine from their clutches, as he hoped to do 
now. , 

dis reflections were interrupted by the entrance 
of the valet. 

“ Sare, a gentleman to see you.” 

“What is his name ?” 

* Colonel Strange, sare, I think he say.” 

“Show him in,” replied Seymour, briefly, for he 
suspected his errand. 

The colonel entered, and after apologising for 

the unpleasant nature of his errand, said : 
» “Ihave come on behalf of my friend, Mr. Del- 
mont, to demand satisfaction. As you struck him, 
an apology is out of the question. His terms are 
that you meet him, the weapons to be pistols; or 
that you will allow him to horsewhip you in Broad- 
way.” 

“T will meet him to-morrow morning, at five 
o'clock, at any place you may appoint,” was the 
calm reply. 

After taking a glass. of wine, und conversing a 
few moments more, the colonel took his depar- 
ture, apparently happy at the prospect of the 
morrow. 

Once more alone, the young office. commenced 
to avathematize his own folly and discontent, 
which had brought him to the by no means de- 
lightful predicament in which he now found him- 
self, 

* And that black rascal who bewitched me, if I 
had him here, I would put a bullet through him 
in no time.” 

The words had scarcely left his lips, when three 
distinct raps were heard at the door, and to his 
satisfaction and yet horror, the mysterious stranger 
stood before him. a“ 

**You see I do not desert you in your misfor- 
tunes,” observed the stranger, in a low voice. 
** Are you cured of your discontent ?” 

**T should rather think I was,” replied our here 
with great bitterness. Here I am, about to be 
branded in all the papers by an enraged wife, have 
got to pay another man’s note for some fabulous 
amount of money, and, lastly, to be shot at by a 
fellow to-morrow morning, for being somebody 
else. Here isa divorce, ruin anda duel, all through 
you.” 

** Rather say through your own folly,” insinuated 
his imperturbable visitor. 

“Well,” was the impatient reply, ‘‘ recrimina- 
tion is in vain, can you help me ?” 

** Certainly.” 

** Will you change me back to Seymour ?” ques- 
tioned the delighted and excited soldier. 

“In heart, soul and mind you are Seymour,” 
was the cold reply. 

“T mean strip off this cursed outer shape of that» 
rascal Beaufort. I want to be myself again.” 

‘That is more than I can do for you at pre- 
sent.” 

“What can you do?” eagerly inquired the 
soldier. 

** What do you say to being Delmont? You 
can’t be any worse off.” 

** Well, that will not mend the matter. 
great a rascal as Beaufort.” 

* Yes ; but he has not a wife, and is rich. You 
are to fight a ducl to-morrow; Delmont is rich, 
and if you are transformed into him, you need not 
fight the quel. Beaufort is in debt.” 

“ True,” groaned his unhappy personator. “TI 
will be Delmont, since you cannot restore me to 
my original shape.” 

*“ Reflect a moment. Remember, I donot advise : 
you may be worse off after the change than be- 
fore.” 

“Impossible |” 

“Then you are Delmont,” announced the stran- 
ger. 

After a silence, during which you might have 
heard a mouse stir, he then left the room as noise- 
lessly as he had entered, while Seymour, looking 
in the glass, was startled to see there reflected 
the face of Delmont. 

Taking up his hat to walk straight out of that 
house of perdition, intending to go down to the 
office of Delmont & Co., in Wall street, to draw a 
cheque for half a million, to be devoted to the 
lifelong comfort of himself and his Josephine. 


He is as 





CHAPTER III. 


Pursvrne his way down Fifth avenue, a thou- 
sand fears and speculations haunted him. While 
he hed been Beaufort, who had that individual 
himself been? Now that he was Delmont, who 
was the bona fide D.? Were they one, or both, 
plotting against his Josephine? Perhaps even 
now she might be calling upon him for aid. The 
thought was madness. And walking rapidly to 
her well-known dwelling, he rang the bell and 
aunounced himself as Mr. Delmont. 

Once shown into the parlor, where he had spent 
80 many happy hours, his fears melted away, and 
he felt sure that all would be right after all. 

In a few minutes Miss Thornten entered, and, 
forgetting his external appearance, he rushed to 
meet her, and was about to give her his usual 
groeting kiss, when he was recalled to his miser- 
able reality by the young lady’s indignant voico : 

** What do you mean by this insult, sir? Leave 
the house immediately, unless you can behave 
yourself properly while in it,” 

{The poor soldier turned away in despair. 

**I came to warn you, Josephine,” he said sadly. 
“You must believe me and remember what I say. 
Delmont and’ Beaufort have plotted against your 
happiness and honor.” 

** Are you mad, Mr. Delmont, to denounce your- 
self?” 


“Yes, Josephine, I am mad,I believe. I am 


bewiiched ; I am not Delmont, but Seymour, your 
betrothed, who loves you better than his life. I 
have been metamorphosed ——” 

“And you expect me to believe this, sir,” cried 
the young lady, with flashing eyes, as she rang 
the bell violently. A servant entered. 





| tap on his shewkler. 


** Show this gentleman the door, and do nut ad- 
mit him again,” and she swept out of the room.” 
Cursing the mysterious stranger, the young 
officer followed the attendant, and left the house. 
Words cannot describe the feelings that swept 


like a whirlwind through his breast ; he was only 


recalled to reason by observing his own well- 
known figure approach. He turned down another 
street to watch his own shadow. To his horror 
he saw him walk up the steps and ring the bell of 
the house he had just left. 

Breathing an anathema against everybody and 
everthing, he hurried away, hailed an omnibus, 
and was soon put down at the corner of Wall 
street, from whence he walked rapidly to the 
splendid banking house of Delmont & Co., and 
passed through into the private room of the head 
of the firm. No one was there, but the next in- 
stant Sherman, his head clerk, came in. 

‘Sherman, I want some money to-day,” he 
said, resolving to make hay while the sun shone. 

Sherman shrugged his shoulders, and looked 
grave. 

“Draw me a check,” said Seymour, “ for sixty 
thousand dollars, and I will sign it. Get me the 
money at once, as I expect a gentleman in half an 
hour.” 

“Dear Mr. Delmont,” replied the old clerk with 
@ look of dismay and anguish, “Have yon forgot- 
ten that frightful balance sheet I showed you 
yesterday ?” 

“What balance sheet? We will talk of that 
after I have drawn the money.” 

“Sir, are you not aware that our account is al- 
ready overdrawn from the bank ?” 

Had a thunderbolt fallen at the counterfeit Del- 
mont’s feet, he could not have turned paler, or 
given a greater start. 

“Then I am a bankrupt ; then I have not a cent 
at my bankers.” 

**No!” whispered a ghostly voice in his ear. 
“Did I not warn you of falling from bad to 
worse ?”’ 

Seymour glanced around with a shudder of fear, 
but no one was present beside himself and the 
old clerk, who soon broke the silence with— 

** Honored sir, forgive me if I put a question to 
you.” 

** What is it?” said Seymour, gloomily. 

The old clerk hesitated a moment, then said 
timidly : 

**Is the note of Colonel Seymour for ten thou- 
sand dollars genuine ?” 

** Let me see it,” cred the unhappy man. 

‘* This,” said the clerk, producing a promissory 
note for ten thousand dollars, payable at thirty 
days, purporting to be signed, G. Seymour, and 
due the day before. 

“I never gave that note ; it is a forgery!” cried 
our hero, indignantly. 

** Alas! I feared so!” broke from the lips of the 
clerk. ‘“ We are ruined—irretreviably ruined and 
disgraced. Flight is now all that is left for us.” 

And overcome by his emotions, the old and 
faithful cashier of the great house burst into 
tears, and sobbed like a child. 

A moment after, the door opened, and Beau- 
fort’s valet, Jean, entered the room. Making a 
very low bow, he advanced to Seymour, and hold- 
ing out a letter, said : 


- “Monsieur Delmont, my mistress, Mrs. Beau- 


fort, told me to wait for an answer.” 

The counterfeit banker looked at the note, fan- 
cied that he recognized the handwriting, and 
tearing it open, read as follows: 

“DzarEest De~mMont—Send me a check for two 
hundred by Jean. I shall soon be released from 
my brute of a husband, and then shall place my 
hand at your —e you well know you have 
long had my he Meet me at the usual place. 

“Marian BEAUFORT.” 

The colonel drew along breath. ‘“ Here’s an- 
other pretty discovery. What a precious set of 
rascals the human race are! How lucky don’t 
belong to it.” Then the state of his finances 
sobered him. Taking a pen, ink, and a sheet of 
paper, he wrote as follows : 

‘*My Deangst Manian.—I accede to your re- 
quest with joy. I have given the sum you require 
to Jean, but cannot meet you at the usual time 
and place, for I am quite certain that we are 
watched, I will see you to-morrow at any place 
you may specify. Yours, DELyont.” 

Sealing this, he handed it to Jean, who, stowing 
it away in the depths of his vest pocket, departed. 

The colonel gazed after him with a smile of 
malicious delight. ‘‘I think this will make me 
even with Mrs. Beaufort for her.amiability this 
morning, and also repay Jean for his impudence, 
She will accuse him of taking the money, and, be- 
sides, be frightened at the thought of discovery. 
Beaufort will probably hear of it as well. Very 
good!” Then turning to the old clerk, he gently 
requested him to leave the room, as he wished to 
be alone. After his departure, the soldier threw 
himself back in his chair, and muttered : 

“Fool that I am, why was I not content with 
being myself? I was happy, honest, single, and 
though poor, yet patience would have carried me 
through in the end, And what a hideous picture 
of fashionable society does my experience pre- 
sent? Beaufort and his wife, whom society quotes 
as models of conjugal affection, at daggers points 
—each false to the other, each as bad as the 
other. Delmont, whom all the world thinks a 
thillionaire, is a bankrupt and a forger. Egad, I 
am in for it. A duel and a divorce were bad 
enough, but ten years in Sing Sing for forgery is 
worse, and the joke is that I shall be punished for 
forging my own name. Oh, that man in black! 
If I only had him here, I would strangle him if he 
would not change me back into myself.” 

Here his soliloquy was interrupted by a slight 
He looked up, and lo! there 
was thé mysterions man, who seemed to be the 
monster of his fate. His countenance was, how- 
ever, unusually anxious, and in a low voice he 
seid : 

“Wretched repiner at the behests of Provi- 
dence, fly! 








You have not a minute to lose—the | 


offcers of justice are coming even now. The for- 
gery has been discovered. Reproach me not, I 
warned you.” 

Even as he spoke the door was burst open and 
Sherman rushed in. : 

“Fly!” he whispered, sharply. “The officers 
are here.” 

And the voices of strange men pierced through 
the thim partition, confirming his words. 

““Where shall I fly?” cried the wretched Sey- 
mour. 

“This way,” replied the man in black, touching 
a spring in the wall. 

The panel flew back to allow the entrance of the 
two, then resumed its former place noiselessly. 
Looking around him our hero found himself in a 
little apartment about five feet 

** You are safe now for half an hour,” 
the stranger. ‘At the end of that time they will 
discover this place. I give you your choice: to 
await that discovery and its consequences, or to 
end your cares in this?” and he held up a small 
phial filled with some strange green liquid. 

“Is there no escape?” 

**None,” was the icy reply. ‘You have brought 
it upon yourself.” 

“Then give it to me, villain !” 

* Certainly,” and the mysterious man watched 
his victim, with a look of ill-concealed delight, as 
he swallowed the deadly draught. But the look 
changed to one of surprise when a moment after 
the desperate man sprang at him with murder in 
his eyes. 

* Die as I die!” he hissed in the stranger’s ear, 
as he his throat ; but even as he spoke, 
his hold relaxed, and he fell heavily against the 
panel. The stranger smiled compassionately now, 
bent over the corpse, and vanished through the 
windows, just as the officers, hearing the blow, 
burst open the panel and entered the recess with 
a cry of triumph. 

CHAPTER Iv. 

How Seymour became himself once more he 
knew not. Be this as it may, he still remembered 
his hideous experience as Beaufort and Delmont, 
and was full of thankfulness that he was Seymour 
again, even while he reflected on his disheartening 
prospects. For his old friends he now entertained 
the bitterest hate; nor was he totally able to ex- 
enorate his own Josephine. She had concealed 
from him the fact that both Beaufort and Delmont 
had been for some time attempting plainly to 
supplant one whom they knew to be her affianced 
husband, when it was her duty to have informed 
him ; instead of doing so, he had the direct evi- 
dence of his own senses that she still continued to 
receive both these men. with apparent cordiality. 
This was the most painful discovery he had made, 
for he would have rather*had her cruel and merci- 
less to them, than as merciful as she evidently was. 
At last he resolved to write a letter to her, up- 
braiding her for her withholding from him the 
villainy of the two he thought his friends—as for 
those two he never expected to see them again. 
Delmont he felt sure had poisoned himself in the 
secret recess, and Beaufort would not be likely to 
call again after his remarks upon him, He was 
about to write his letter to Josephine when, to his 
inexpressible indignation, the door opened, and 
Beaufort entered. But indignation was changed 
into amazement when his treacherous friend ad. 
vanced, saying, as warmly as ever : 

“* Well, Seymour, how do you feel this morn- 
ing?” 

“Sir, your impudence astonishes me.” 

“What do you mean?” inquired the puzzled 
Beaufort. 

“This,” cried Seymour, excitedly, “that if you 
come near me, I will make you feel the weight of 
my arm,” 

Unable to divine the cause of the alteration in his 
old friend’s manner, Beaufort stared, then went 
on pleasantly, supposing Colonel Seymour to be 
indulging in a bit of acting. 

“Come now, for business. My wife has called 
for the fair Josephine.” 

The rage of his listener was intense, but con- 
trolling himself, he said : 

“TI wonder, sir, at your audacity in pronouncing 
that name after your behavior.” 

“ What do you mean, Seymour?” 

“How does your divorce case get on?” 

** My divorce case ?” echoed Beaufort, blankly. 

“Yes, and why don’t you pay Delmont what 
you owe him? You are the real mufderer of that 
wretched bankrupt. Sherman, his clerk, con- 
fessed it to me yesterday.” 

“Seymour!” almost shouted Beaufort, “are 
you mad, or have you drank so much that you 
are unconscious of what you are saying ?” 

“Neither!” was the enraged reply. “ Defend 
yourself, sir!” 

But a voice in the hall at that moment paralyzed 
him. 


“Don’t trouble yourself, Sambo; Pll announce 
myself,” and Delmont entered with a countenance 
as serene as usual, 

The poor distrasted Colonel turned away ab- 
ruptly, and walked to the window, while Beaufort 
and Delmont greeted each other as if they had 
never been on the verge of fighting a duel. 

“What are you running away for, Seymour? 
cried Delmont, pleasantly. 

“ Am I not welcome, Delmont ?” said Beaufort, 
in a troubled voice. “This is a very serious case. 
I came here half an hour ago, and find our friend 
Seymour nothing less than mad.” 

“Mad!” ejacujated Delmont. 

The voice of the banker recalled Seymour to his 
senscs. 

“Wretch, forger, thief!” he cried, turning and 
confronting the astonished men. ‘“‘ How did you 
come back to life after drinking that poison.” 

“Sir!” was the polite reply. “It is you who 
have been drinking.” 

“Gentlemen, let me say 4 few words to yon, 


and put an end to our present unpleasant state | 


of ambiguity. When I gave that little dinner 





yesterday, I fancied I had two devoted and faith~ 
ful friends. After they had gone, a tall, thin man 
in black came to me and offered to—” 

At this moment the door of Seymour’s outer 
apartment opened, and a couple of 
laughs rang loud and clear like a bell, 
and two beautiful women yg lg 
Josephine Thornton, the other 

“Here we are. Did you get tired waiting for 
us?” cried both together. 

Poor Seymour! never was mortal more painfully 
bewildered. All his former friends, but now well 


proven enemies, were As Miss Josephine 
him, he said huskily : . 
** Miss Thornton, your here adds an 


mont’s letter did not contain the two hundred 
dollars you wrote for.” . 

“The man is mad!” ejaculated the now indig- 
nant Mrs. Beaufort. 

“Am 1? Here is the letter, madam ;” but it 
was. not to be found. “You have picked my 
pocket,” cried Seymour, bewildered. 

* Sir !” exclaimed Beaufort, “‘ this demands ven- 

ance,” 3 

The two stood glaring at each other, when the 
mysterious stranger entered and placed himself 
between the two furious men. Fixing his eyes 


a 
melancholy settled down over the Pwr 4 
face ; his eyes lost their fire, and turning away he 
= into a seat, pale, and apparently strength- 


‘Ladies and gentlemen,” said the mysterious 
man quietly, ‘‘ your friend is now restored to his 
original frame of mind. He has had a bitter 
experience, and he will be all the better for it.” 

“Explain,” cried one and all. 

“Certainly. Last night, passing the door, 
which happened to be slightly open, I heard 
Colonel Seymour bewail his unhappy fate. He 





maven look ob Caaiste, They can't bear it; 
t their 
farvcfowe and’ fr Fy feathers, 
that’s all. 

“Pa,” said a lad to his father, ‘I often read 
of peagte poet Wh ae on Oya 
honest ?”’ 

“Tut, tut, my son,” said the father, “nobody would 
believe them.” 3 


to do with Jefferson Davis?” asked of 
an Lastoned otutinoten dare humos 
be cruel to be hanging Now, 


“ Your fare, miss ?”’ 

The Hoosier rosebud allowed a delicate ):ink te mani- 
fest itself upon her cheeks, and looked down im soft 
confusion. The conductor was rather astonished at this, 
but ventured to remark once more: 

“ Your fare, miss?’ 

This time the pink deep , as the rustic 
beauty fed: 

“ Wall, if I am good lookin’, you hadn't ought to say 
it out loud afore folks!” 
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WAIT FOR ME. 
3Y EBEN E. REXFORD. 


Warr for me, love ; 
When you reach the silent and silver strand, 
‘By the banks of the river wide and grand, 
That flows this side of the beautiful land, 
Wait for me. 


Wait for me, love ; 
I will journey on down the western side, 
And meet you there by the mystic tide, 
By the silent river, deep and wide, 

Wait for me. 


Wait for me, love ; 
When the boatman, silent, and cold, and pale, 
Rows ever his bark with its snow-white sail, 
We'll leave together this sorrowful vale, 

Wait for me. 


Wait for me, love ; 
We will tread together the beautiful shore, 
When the silent boatman rows,us o’er, 
To part, my darling, oh, nevermore ! 

Wait for me. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTHOR or “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
ad 8 WAR,” ETC. 








CHAPTER XXVII.—PHILLIS’S STRANGE BEHAVIOR. 





“ Now, then,” said Anthony to his cousin, on | 
the morning following the day of his gift in the 
alderman’s bed-chamber, “I can let you off with | 
a clearer conscience to see into this matter of the | 
alderman’s grandchild. Tell the man to get out | 
the gig to take you into London, and there you'll 
get the stage to Leeds. You and I will walk on 
8 bit together, and the gig can overtake us.” 

“Very well,” said Sleuth; “I'll be ready ina 
few minutes,” and he went out, thus creating fresh 


delay. 

Sleuth had a little secret business to do before 
which, if understood by Anthony, 
explained his cousin’s obvious tardi- 
Ble had, for some time past, fixed an 
previous day for his departure, and 
: informed Phillis of it, and wished her 
when it came. Hence, when Phillis 
the peddler, she thought he must have 
but later in the evening she saw him again, 
saw that he lingered about in parts of the 
he might not expect to see Phillis. 
light coat haunted Sleuth’s imagi- 
not committed himself by a 
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make her cease to think of the matter as 
and then she would herself get rid of 
had it. He saw that; but he also saw 
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a little room where no one was likely to see him, 
if he did not stay too long. ‘The very instant 
Phillis had satisfied herself Sleuth was gone, she 
ran up to her bedroom, and took from her box the 
Seiaben gener poo thet aid bees seen by 
Sleuth, and which had set his speculations at 
work, it under her gown, pinned it fast, 
it there by putting her hand through 


As she turned the corner, at one end of the 
corridor, in her breathless haste, whom should she 
but Sleuth turning the corner, at the opposite 

running with equal speed and anxiety to- 
no doubt, the same goal—her box—that 
was leaving. 

“ Indeod |” ejaculated she. “I did not antici- 
pate this, but again I have caught him. What 
will he say now?” 

“ That's right, Phillis,” murmured Sleuth, pant- 
ing forbreath. “I thought you'd understand me, 

come.” 

“ Understand you, Richard ?” ‘ 

“Yos, to be sure—that I wasn’t going away all 
these days without—without——” 

He hesitated so long to finish his sentence, that 
Phillis could not help echoing the word : 

“ Without——” 

“ One sweet kiss, to be sure, from my affianced 
wife.” 

Phillis looked at him a moment in donbt and 
reproach, forgot her parcel and the doubts and 
fears connected with it, and threw her arms round 


Le 





his neck, and wept, saying : 
* Richard, I believe you deceive ine, but I cannot 
ro f ce the fool so long as I don’t know it, 
bless you and keep you true. [ should bea 
e and wicked woman if you were to play 
ry | 


And then, with something like real affection, 
Sleuth did take leave of her, inly cursing his un- 
lucky fate, that compelled him to go with the 
mystery of that parcel still unsolved. 

Not caring to let Anthony see —s of these 
little peculiar movements of his about the house, 
he accompanied Phillis down towards the kitchen 
quarters, intending to go that way into the stable- 
yard, and from thence re-enter the house to tell 
Anthony he was ready. But Phillis began to 
slacken her speed. P 

Always’ suspecting motives, because conscious 
how he was himself continually giving cause for 
suspicion, Sleuth leaped instantly to the conclusion 
that there was something or somebody below he 
was not to know of. Of course, therefore, he 
persisted in his first plan, and he saw something 
in Phillis’s face and attitude—the hand fixed in 
the pocket—that confirmed his expectation. 

As they moved on through a long stone passage 
in the basement, Sleuth thought he heard the 
faintest possible kind ef a cough from a little room 
on one side—one of the offices of the house. But 
instantly Phillis began to talk to him in a some- 
what loud and excited key, and upon subjects that 
seemed to Sleuth rather absurd, even though well 
calculated to keep up the idea of the social dis- 
tance between herself and him if they should be 
overheard. 

Had that cough been anintimation of some kind 
to her? Was Phillis making the person who 
emitted it aware that she was not yet alone? 

* Dear me, Phillis, I thought I heard some one 
in that room,” said Sleuth, turning to look her 
straight in the face. 

“Did you? Til sce.” 

She wentin. But Sleuth did not wait for her. 
report, but followed her. A man sat there—a 
plain, innoffensive-looking man, certainly not a 
burglar—for even that idea had just entered 
Sleuth’s busy brain. 

“Oh, Tallant, I forgot you! It'll be ready 
soon,” said Phillis to the man. Then, turning to 
Sleuth, she said, in explanation: *‘ He’s going to 
take some things for me to a dyer’s—that’s all.” 

And then she returned to the passage, followed 
by Sleuth, who still noticed that hand in the 
pocket, and now also saw the bulky look of her 
dress. 

Sleuth was obliged to accept her statement, 
whether he believed it or no. . 

**Tf,” mused he, ‘‘ it be only what she says, she 
won’t mind letting the man have it before I go ; if 
it be what I half fancy still, she won’t risk any- 
thing of the sort—for she’ll know I can easily get 
hold of the man and satisfy myself somehow, 
when once out of her sight.” 

Suddenly he said te her, without the least notion 
of how to justify his words: 

** Phillis, I have sometliing to tell you, that I 
intended te have told you when I came back. 
Give this man whatever he waits for, and let him 
go; and I'll run back here in a few minutes.” 

**No, no!” she said hurriedly; “we mustn’t 
venture to meet again while things are in this 
state between us—nobody knowjng. Good-bye!” 

She slipped away, and Sleuth could only then 
return to Anthony, and meditate how still to lay 
hold of that parcel. 

The two young men went out together, and 
happening to do so by a door that led to a gate in 
the wall, they wore unnoticed. But Sleuth was 
just able, on reaching the high road, to see a man 
walking away very fast with a bundle—that bundle 
was the identical parcel in brown paper he had 
seen in Phillis’s box. 

Ts it the coat?” Sleuth asked himself, with 
painful misgivings that he had lost his last chance 
of securing that dangerous garment. 





CHAPTER XXVIII.—-WITH THE TIDE. 


Tue early choristers have taken their places on 
the stone lions at the doctor’s gates, and along 
the ivied and frait-lined wall of the garden, and 
are trying their parts timidly before the great 
anthem begins. 

The little door in the wall is open, for the old 
gardener is there this morning, enjoying an early 
pipe. Suddenly the little door is darkened bya 
form which he does not at first recognize. As soon, 
however, as the fumes of his pipe have cleared 
pway, and he perceives it to be no other than Mr, 
Anthony Mande, his brother’s master, the wheel- 
barrow is unceremoniously thrust into a corner, 
his pipe and cap thrown under it, and the door 
held open with hands that actually shake with 
their owner’s respect. 

“Good morning, Branch,” says the visitor. 
**How are you? You've been laid up, I hear.” 

Branch is much beholden to Mr. Mande for the 
inquiry. He has been laidup. ‘“ The medical” 
were all for having his leg off, but Branch resisted 
“the medical,” and kept his leg, which he is 
thankfal he did, or he would never have been 
spared to—— and his gray eyes wander over Mr. 
Maude’s face and form, by way of finishing the 
sentence. 

The little path by the fruit wall is deliciously 
cool and shady, and Anthony is glad to loiter there 
after his long walk. He goes wandering slowly 
along, feeling half-pleased and half-annoyed with 
himself for having come. What excuse can he 
offer for coming so early? He has the newspaper, 
certainly, and it contains an account of the inquest, 
and speaks of “‘the admirable conduct of the 
learned doctor throughout the whole affair.” But 
is the newspaper sufficient excuse? Anthony feels 





doubtful. He stands still on the path, poking with 
his cane at a piece of gum on a litile cherry tree, | 
and reviewing his own private reasons for this | 
early visit without much satisfaction, 

There is a little fact connected with the path by 
the fruit wall, which, although Anthony does not 
notice it, it will be as well to mention. It is this: 
The mignonette, which borders it, gives out more 
scent than it would do if it had been merely shaken 
by the bees. Something else has stirred it this 
morning, bending down its pointed heads, and 
leaving the little path by the fruit wall full of odor 


—the hem of Clarissa’s dress, which, if Anthony 
were not so intent on the cherry tree, he might see 
flut‘ering at the turn of the path. But he goes 
on poking at the gum, asking himself if he would 
not be in a better state to meet the “ charming 
man” after a few glasses of wine, and delibera- 
ting as to Whether he had not better now leave 
the newspaper with his compliments, and return 
to acomfortable breakfast with Mrs, Milton. He 
mentally follows Branch into the kitchen, and 
hears him give the news of his arrival, and hears 
the same news carried to the doctor, who, of 
course, will dispatch a servant instantiy to invite 
the “charming man” to breakfast. Still poking 
the gum, Anthony imagines the “‘ charming man” 
to have entered the breakfust-room, sees him 
bowing before him, and then—— 

Anthony is slashing at the cherry tree with his 
cane so furiously, that there is a cry of: 

“Mercy! mercy! Mr. Maude! My cherries! 
my cherries |” 

And before he can recover from his shame at 
being so caught, his astonishment and warm rush 
of pleasure at the sight of her, Clarissa and he 
are shaking hands frankly, like old friends, Her 
grasp is so kind, and genial, and welcoming, that 
the “ charming man” becomes a myth, and fales 
out of Anthony’s path like the mists at the coming 
of the sun. 

He has never seen her before, except in her 
riding-habit. How lovely he thinks her in her 
fair, exquisitely feminine dress, fresh, simple, and 
graceful as the border flowers that have dried 
their night tears on its hem! 

‘Well, you know you are welcome,” says 
Clarissa, laughingly, interrupting him as he stam- 
mers an excuse for coming so early; “and as for 
the hour, I suppose I must take your apology as a 
hint that I ought to: compliment yoy on having 
adopted our country habits so soon.” 

“Ts it, then, a habit; are you always out so 
early ?” asks Anthony. 

**I don’t know that I care to confess it to you if 
Iam,” answers Clarissa ; “you city people are so 
apt to sneer at anything of the kind.” 

**Do you know,” observes Anthony, “I think 
sneering is one fault I don’t possess—the only 
one, perhaps, you will say.” 

“Indeed I shall not,” says Clarissa, quickly, 
“for if you are without that fault, you are with- 
out a great many others also.” 

Anthony is not surprised at her heightened 
color and earnestness. With a keen sympathy, 
he divines the meaning of it in an instant—sensi- 
tiveness about her father—and feels that he 
would give half he possessed to unsay a certain 
little word of three letters that he once said in 
connection with the doctor. But as. that is im- 
possible, he comforts himself by remembering 
that only Dick Sleuth heard it, and says to 
Clarissa : . 

** And now, may I know if you always take such 
an early walk as this ?” 

“May I know how my cherry tree has offended 
you?” asks she, evasively. 

Anthony only langhs, as he does not feel he can 
say much on the subject of the cherry tree, and 
looks delightedly about the garden. 

“This is a place after my own heart,” he says. 

“Do you like it better than your own?” asks 
Clarissa. 

* A thousand times.” 

The blackbirds and thrushes sang their loudest 
about the great gates and the walls; the rosary, 
Clarissa declared, had never shown such a blaze 
of beauty before. Anthony praised everything, 
and showed such pleasure in every fresh spot she 
took him to see, that Clarissa could not refrain 
from taking him to all her favorite haunts. 

There was the cool, rocky little nook, earthy- 
smelling and dark—always dark, she told him, till 
the primroses came ; and Anthony neyer forgot 
that nook, but remembered it always gleaming 
with imaginary primroses, because, while she was 
telling him, her foot slipped, and she clung to him 
to save herself, only an instant, but that instant 
made Anthony fear his dream had already become 
a reality—a something that would remain with 
him as a great joy or a great pain. When they 
came out into the full light again, he was strangely 
silent. , 

“TI am afraid we are making you keep too long 
a fast,” said Clarissa. ‘‘ Were you up very carly ?” 

“At three,” answered Anthony, thinking of his 
restless hours with the same sort of interest that 
@ man thinks of the first symptoms of a disease 
by which he is stricken. 

“ Three !” exclaimed Clarissa. ‘In that case I 
must femain greedy no longer. Look here what 
I have been concealing from yon, and trying to 
get an opportunity to devour. I suppose I must 
share it with you now.” 

With much laughter and confusion Clarissa 
drew a cloth from her pocket, containing a piece 
of snowy bread. 

‘* It’s what I’m always obliged to provide myself 
with,” said she. ‘I find I can’t survive on fruit 
alone till papa’s breakfast. May I get youto pick 
some of those pears, to eke it out?” 

Clarissa spread her breakfast on a low wall on 
the side of the garden that looked down over the 
river. The breeze blew so freshly here that 
Anthony insisted on tying over Clarissa’s head a 
little lace veil she had with her, and so absorbed 
was he in thinking how well it became her, that 
Clarissa had to remind him he was eating more 
than his share of the bread, 

Then he declared he would eat no more, and 
stood leaning over the wall, watching the heavy 
barges floating with the tide. As he turned away 
from the river with Clarissa, the very birds seemed 


to be singing the same Lurthen as the river— 
*‘ With the tide! with the tide!” 
The trees whispered it, and the fountain in the 


rosary cchoed softly, “‘ With the tide! with the 
tide !” 

But the rosary is not empty; there is some- 
hine fn it besides the fountain and the statue. 
Aulucuy sees this something—sees it to be a 





man, a gentleman, lounging there. Clarissa sees 
him too, and then she and Anthony exchanged 
looks, and he cannot but notice that she looks 
embarrassed. 

“ A friend—Mr. Robertson,” says Clarissa, in a 
low tone. 

Mr. Robertson saw them, and immediately ad- 
vanced. As he approached, with an easy, quiet 
manner, that had, however, nothing in it of affec- 
tation, Anthony scanned him closely, and saw & 
man probably older than himself, but not much 
so, and who was—as Anthony could not but ac- 
knowledge—in every outward respect his (An- 
thony’s) superior; or, at least, if he did not 
exactly draw that conclusion for himself, he drew 
it for Clarissa. 

Mr. Robertson bowed with extreme politeness 
as he and Anthony were introduced to each other, 
and Anthony could not, of course, but respond, 
while hoping his politeness would induce him, 
after a few words, to move off, and leave him and 
Clarissa to pursue their converse. 

** Allow me, Miss Pompess, to conduct you to 
your father,” said Mr. Robertson, offering his arm 
with the air of having been, in a sense, her lord 
and master from time immemorial. Clarissa took 
it ; after a moment’s pause, she said with a smile : 

** You will go in, Mr. Maude ?” 

“No, no, I thank you. Excuse me to the doc- 
tor, and— Oh,.I forgot; yes—please give him 
this paper ;” and then Anthony could not find it, 
and being already terribly confused, and in a rage 
with himself for being so, stopped, and saw some- 
thing like a smile in Mr. Robertson’s face. He 
hunted no longer for the paper—he forgot it. 
The blood burned on his cheek, and he was about 
to blurt out some vory impolite remark, when he 
remembered himself in good time, and then, re- 
membering Mr. Robertson’s politeness, he took off 
his hat, bowed low, and waited to let them pass, 
he and Mr, Robertson exchanging significant 
glances the while. 

They moved away; and then Anthony, as he 
turned to take his solitary walk homewards, 
began to grind his teeth with vexation that he 
had come at all. 

“It’s nothing that I should make a fool of 
myself before a woman—a bilter coquette she 
must be—but that I should choose to do it beforo 
the doctor’s ‘ charming man’ does, I confess—” 

Anthony stopped what he was going to say, and 
saw he was passing the cherry tree; and £0, to 
finish his sentence satisfactorily, made another 
lunge at the trunk, and did it so viciously that he 
broke his stick, and stood there with the broken 
end in his hand, laughing at his own folly. 

**Tf the doctor, now, were to tell me it is J whe 
am the ass, I wonder which of us would have the 
best of the contention? 

“So that’s he. Truly a most polite gentle- 
man—confound him! Tl never speak to her 
again; no, never. She is evidently playing the 
fool with me.” 

But, even in his angef, he knew by instinct just 
the spot where the trees would give him one 
more glimpse of her, and he stood still and looked. 

He turned and looked back; but, unlike Lot's 
wife, was left still in the flesh, to feel all the bitter- 
ness of repentance for his error. 

There they stood, Clarissa and her friend, on a 
corner of the lawn, laughing as if they would kill 
themselves. He looked at them a minute, and 
then, in rage and pain too bitter to find vent in 
words, walked towards the great gates, where 
Branch, with rake in hand, stood like a rude 
medieval art-representation of the angel with the 
flaming sword, And so Anthony passed out of 
his Paradise. 

**No, I'll never see her again!” 

And Anthony, as he strode through the pretty 
Eddington lanes, in making this assertion for the 
fiftieth time, turned and glared defiantly at a 
miserable looking “ shock head” willow, as if he 
thought it seemed inclined to contradict him. 

The syn was blazing down upon him without 
mercy; and the breeZe had sunk exhausted, or 
moved only to stir the blinding dust that lay 
inches deep on the Eddington roads. 

“How I hate this sort of scenery!” he said to 
himself, and again looked fiercely at the willows, 
as if, with their bolt upright air, they showed 
too much vulgar astonishment at his changeable- 
ness, for he remembered he had stopped to ad- 
mire the view on that very spot but an hour ago. 
But he had been going with the tide then, though 
he had not known it. It was all different now— 
quite different. i 

He was glad when his walk ended, and he felt 
grateful to get home. Indeed, he had a few sharp 
words with himself when he caught sight of Mrs, 
Milton, straining her eyes in search of him, at the 
portico, and when he entered the stable-yard— 
that being nearest—and saw everything looking 
so homely, cleanly and peaceful. There was 
Gibbs, sitting on the kennel, reading, in a low, 
awe-stricken voice, a horrible murder case to 
Esau, who lay in his favorite posture—his chest 
to the ground, and his chin in his hands—looking 
up into Gibbs’s face with breathless interest, in 
which was mingled a childish envy of Gibbs’s 
wonderful learning, the number of words he could 
read without spelling, and the manner in which 
he pronounced his “coolds” and ‘“ woolds,” 
which evidently struck Esau as a masterly piece 
of scholarship. The bulldog sat near, looking 
perplexed and troubled by their absorption, and 
kept getting up, and wagging his tail, and re- 
settling himself on his haunches, sometimes giv- 
ing a yawn or whine at the most exciting parts of 
the narrative, or energetically licking Eeau’s face, 
as if he would say: “‘ Do come out of this.” The 
young mare had turned herself as far round in 
her stall as she could, and was looking at them 
through the open stable door with a placid, lus- 
trous eye, and rattling her chain to make them 
nctice her. The horrors which Gibbs was speiling 
out as Anthony entered, gave, by force of contrast, 
an additional charm to this little picture ef do- 
mestic peace. 

Mrs. Milton had seen her master coming, and 
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when he entered the breakfast-room was there to 
meet him. 

“ Dear—dear, Mr. Anthony, what a heat you’re 
in! There, sit down. It’s too much for you to 
go ull the way to Pettersham before your break- 
fast—it is, indeed 1” 

“‘ How did you knéw I’ve been to Pettersham ?” 
asked Anthony. 

“How do I ktiow? Why, the milk-boy saw 
Branch’s brother at the gate, and he told him 
at you'd asked him to show you the grounds, 
d then had walked off with the young lady; and 
thought he saw ysu on the river-steps, and 

d you were going to row home—which, I 
pose, you've done, as you're in such a heat; 
no wonder, in this broiling sun, and against 
tide, too, wasn’t it?” 
er words—against tho tide—had been on An- 


te, and said ; 
‘es, old lady, it was. It was all against the 
and I’m tired—tired as a dog.” 





CHAPTER XXIX.—JOHN HARRIS’S CASKET. 

ony’s resolution never to sce Clarissa again 
ined unshaken all that day, which he spent 
ging about the garden, and writing a long 
to Sleuth—a letter in which were several 
mysterious expressions, that rather puzzled 
ipient. In the evening he read the county 
to Mrs. Milton from the newspaper—which 
ever got into the doctor’s hands after all— 
ept her up late at backgammon, which she 


ernard’s howling piteously, and Anthony was 
/# to escape into the garden. He tried to take 

asure in doing little things the alderman used 
to like todo. He even took one of the little pots 
of the dahlia-sticks, to look for the earwigs ; but 
the forbidden image rising sweetly before him at 
that -very instant, he forgot what he was doing, 
and the earwigs-fan up his sleeve, which made 
him so angry, that he dashed the pot to the 
ground, and broke it to atoms. 

Branch came with a very red face to pick up the 
pieces, and Anthony tried to mollify him by asking 
questions about the flowers, concerning which he 
was very ignorant. 

“That thur, sir,” said Branch, pointing to an 
elegant little heath that Anthony was admiring, 
or pretending to admire—‘ that thur is the only 
one o’ the sort in this country, sir, with the accep- 
tion of one, which is whur my brother is, at Dr, 
Pompess’s, sir. Your uncle breught ’em over 
from furrin parts, and Miss Pompess takin’ such 
a fancy to it, he called ity her name, and give 
her one o’ the plants. You'll sce the name on 
this, if you look, sir—here : ‘The Fare Clare-ease- 
us ;’ on’y your uncle’s put it in Latin, sir. Poor 
gentleman!” 

Anthony seemed to have got up on purpose to 
offend everybody that morning. He offended 
Gibbs by not interfering about Esau ; he offended 
Branch by picking one of his rarest flowers, break- 
ing his pots, and laughing at his Latin ; and very 
deeply offended Mrs. Milton by sitting all break. 
fast-time looking dreamily at a spray of heath 
with tiny white sweet-scented bells, shaking at+ 
every movement, in his hand, instead of doing 
justice to her delicious coffee and home-made 
rolls. 

After breakfast, when he was alone, Anthony 
sat looking at the flower still. 

His resolution had remained firm one whole day 
and one whole night, though there had risen 
round it great waves of tender remembrances, 
protestations and longings, that tossed and dis- 
turbed, and threatened to swallow it up. But 
now, as he sat looking at the flower-spray, the 
thought that his uncle—the only man that An- 
thony &s a child had loved—the thought that he 
had known and felé affection for Clarissa, bore 
down upon his struggling resolve and sunk it, and 
in its place there rose another resolve, to whose 
cry of “‘I will see her!—I will see her!” every 
pulse of his heart made passionate response. 

**T will see her. I will know the truth from her 
own lips. If she has promised to marry this man, 
she has acted a lie to me, and [ll know whether 
she has or not. I don’t believe it; I know I don’t 
believe it, though I try to persuade myself that I 
do. Perhaps she'll try to shirk it; but I'll see 
her, do what she may.” 

The mare was had out, and soon Anthony found 
himself in the Eddington lanes once more; and 
oh! those abominable willows! 

Anthony could almost have gnashed his teeth a 
them, and called them fools, and asked them if a 
man hadn’t a right to change his own mind; and 
then, when he found what he was thinking of, he 
burst into a laugh, and said : 

** How hideously they cut those trees |” 

The great gates at Pettersham, and the lions, 
and the rich old wall basked in the full morning 
sun, and seemed to be enjoying a golden trance, 
from which Anthony, by his pull at the bell, rudely 
woke them, ; 

The doctor was at home. Anthony had almost 
hoped he would not be; but a strange timidity 
seizing him as he stood at the door of the break- 
fast-room, he half wished Clarissa might net be 
there. 

And yet, what a bitter disappointment it was to 
find his half-wish granted—to see the doctor sit- 
ting alone in the oriel window, one leg gracefully 
supported on a crimson rest, Clarissa’s two little 
white poodles occupying the sofa, Clarissa’s pic- 
ture smiling at him from the wall, and nothing 
more ! 

Ne matter, he weuld see her samehow. 

Hem! My dear boy, I’m delighted to see you. 


| reverence for the pure and beautiful tastes it spoke 





But, hem! Anthony, how came you to leave us in 


such a hurry yesterday, eh? Bad boy, bad boy! 
Robertson expressed great regret ; he liked you— 
hem! he decidedly liked you.” 

Anthony did not feel, at that minute, that he 
could return Mr. Robertson’s compliment, but he 
said all he-could in acknowledgment ; and then 
the doctor asked him if he had seen the Petter- 
sham Herald, and the fulsome praise its editor 
had lavished on a certain gentleman in the neigh- 
borhood, who, Anthony soon discovered, was a 
sort of rival of the doctor’s, a scholar and magis- 
trate, and man of great wealth—a Mr. Macguire. 
Anthony had not seen the Herald, but he had 
seen the Hengston Courier, which that week had 
a spirited article attacking the views of the gentle- 
man in question, and bravely upholding the doc- 
tor’s. Anthony repeated most of the clever 
things it said, till the doctor roared again, and in 
his heart yoted Anthony a most delightful young 
man, 

And all this time Clarissa never came, nor was 
her name mentioned. 

At last the doctor rose, and said : 

‘* Well, what do you say toa ride, my boy?” 

Anthony’s’spirits rose, but the doctor sent them 
down again, by saying, as he went to the door : 

** Clarissa won’t go, she isn’t very well to-day.” 

Anthony busied himself with the collar of one of 
the poodles, and, not in a very firm voice, ex- 
pressed a hope that Miss Pompess was not seri- 
ously indisposed. 

But the doctor did not hear him ; he had gone. 

The moon rising suddenly from the clouds never 
appeared half so lovely to a benighted traveler as 
did the doctor’s face to Anthony, when, a minute 
after, he put it in at the door again, and said: 

“TI say, Anthony, go and tell Clarissa about 
Macguire and the union diet, will you? It’llamuse 
her. Come, I'll take you to her.” 

All down the long, bright passages, Anthony 
seemed to be walking on air; but when they stood 
still at a certain door, and the doctor opened it, 
and spoke a few words in a low, highly-amused 
tone of voice to some one inside, all Anthony’s 
timidity returned. Then the doctor came, pushed 
him in, whispered— 

** Don’t forget the joke about Macguire’s speech 
at the dinnér last week.” And the next.instant 
Anthony heard the door close behind him. 

Clarissa sat in a low chair, near the window. 
As she gave him her hand, Anthony did not think 
she looked ill, but a little weary—perhaps a little 
sad ; at all events, there was a new charm for him 
in her eyes and in her smile, that turned all his 
anger away. 

He sat down near her without speaking a word. 
His eyes wandered about her room with a tender 


of, and once almost started, as he saw standing 
in a place of honor John Harris’s casket. 

When he looked at her again, he thought she 
must have seen the direction his eyes had gone in, 
for her color deepened, and she looked at her book 
confusedly. 

Why was she sad? he wondered ; and a flatter- 
ing voice whispered—Was it not that she had seen 
his annoyance and pain yesterday morning, and 
been grieved by it? But, then, that heartless 
laughter! No, her sadness could have nothing 
to do with him. 

“Well,” said Clarissa, dropping her book, and 
looking up with a smile, “‘what about Mr. Mac- 
guire and the union diet? Papa will be ready 
before yon’ve told me.” 

** Miss Pompess, will you forgive me if I tell you 
I haven’t come here to speak of Mr. Macgyire and 
the union diet ?” 

“Oh, willingly. If you knew how heartsick’ I 
am of that man’s name—if you heard it half as 
often as I do—you wouldn’t ask me the question.’ 

* Well, but,” said Anthony, feeling he must dash 
into the subject at once, “I’m afraid what I am 
going to say may be still more disagreeable to 
you, but I have made up my mind to ask youa 
question. I fear you may, perhaps, think it a 
rude one, but it is serious to me that it should be 
answered by you—by you alone. I want to ask 
you if something I have heard is true—to ask you 
if...” 

There was a knock at the door. A servant came 
in, carrying a bouquet of white and red moss rose- 
buds and a note, which she laid on the table by 
Clarissa, saying : 

* With Mr. Roberteon’s compliments.” 

Clarissa blushed crimson, and took the flowers, 
and bent over them as if to hide her confusion. 
Anthony watched her so savagely, that happening 
to look up and meet his gaze, she lowered her 
eyes again, and took up her book with an air of 
cold displeasure. 

You are forgetting your note,” said Anthony. 

**No, thank you; not forgetting it.” 

* You prefer reading it alone, I imagine ?” 

** Perhaps I do.” 

“Tn that case it will be an act of rudeness on my 
part to make you defer that pleasure by staying | 
any longer.” 

** Not at all—it can wait.” 

He had risen, but he stood still, looking at her 
as she caressed the flowers, and a bitter feeling of 
self-contempt came over him as he remembered | 
how he had nearly broken his neck in getting her | 
a little wreath of jasmine, that hung low down | 
over the river wall, yesterday morning, and how | 
coldly she had taken it. 

“She shan’t keep poor Harris’s casket,” he 
said to himself; “she isn’t worthy of it.” Then | 
going and laying his hand on it, he said to her: | 

“May I beg the return of this? I think I had | 
no right to part with it.” 

Clarissa’s lashes fell a little closer to her cheek, 
but she merely bowed, saying coldly: . 

** As you please,” 

Anthony still remained near it, and he was just 
touching the spring by which it opened, when | 
Clarissa rose, and came hastily towards him. | 

“Mr. Mande, may I request you not ‘to open | 
that?” she said. 

Anthony was immediately seized by a violent 
inclination to see what was inside. 








‘May I not look at the inscription?” he said, 
retaining it in his hands,’ 

“You will have time enough to de that when 
you have it back ; for the present there are things 
of my own in it. It shall be emptied to-day and 
returned to you. Mr. Maude, you surely would 
not open it, after what I have said ?” 

She was so agitated that Anthony, as he looked 
at her, became possessed of a strange thought, 
that sent a delicious thrill of hope through him. 

** Just one peep at the inscription,” he pleade. 

“Would you be so ungenerous, so unkind, as to 
open that, when Ientreat you not ?” said Clarissa. 
*T-cannot believe that you would.” 

“ But it seems as if I couldn't help it,” protested 
Anthony. “Look here, it is opening almost of 
itself.” 

“Mr. Maude, if you open that—if you dare to do 
80 ” 

She stopped suddenly, unable to go on, and stood 
before him pale and haughty, and with a look of 
passionate entreaty in her eyes. 

Anthony felt mad to open it. 

“Tm afraid I must,” he said, “ Besides, you 
have said ‘dare,’ and Mrs. Milton could tell you 
how ill the word dare agrees with our family.” 

The lid was partly raised, but he paused with it 
half way, and looked at Clarissa. 

** You would forgive me if you knew thestrength 
of my temptation,” he said. 

“TI shall say no more, Mr, Maude,” replied 
Clarissa, haughtily. ‘Perhaps I have already 
said too much. I now leave it simply to your 
honor.” 

Anthony shut the lid, and put the casket back 
in its place. ; 

Clarissa held out her band, smiling, but posi- 
tively with tears in her eyes. ‘ 

* You don’t know how much I thank you,” she 
said. ‘You don’t know what you have spared 
me. But I shall not forget it—I shall never for- 
get it.” 

“Clarissa,” said Anthony, holding her hand 
tightly, “‘spare me also what you can—much, I 
fear, you cannot—but tell me,. answer me the 
question I came on purpose to ask you, and which 
I must have answered by yourself.” 

“Hem! Come, Anthony,” cried the doctor, 
“we are waiting. Oh, you are saying good-bye. 
Well, Clarissa, wasn’t it delicious about Macguire 
and the union diet ? » Isn’t the man’s true charac- 
ter coming out now ?” 

**Mr. Maude will kindly send us the paper,” 
stummered Clarissa, 

Anthony had gone down without speaking a 
word, and flung himself on his horse, ¢ 








THE AMERICAN GAME OF BALL. 

The Grand Matches of the Season of 1865.— 
The Last Contest between the Eckford 
and Atlantic Clubs. 


In the brief history of base ball —the national 
game of ball of America—there has been no season to 
compare with the one about terminating, either in the 
brilliancy of the games played or in the rapid extension 
of base ball in public favor. The season of 1860 saw 
base ball one of the most popular sports of the day, 
and the noted Excelsior Club at the head of the list 
of prominent organizations. In that year, however, 
excellence, in a practical knowledge of the game, was 
confined chiefly to the leading clubs of the metropolis 
and its immediate vicinity. Now, however, the clubs of 
Philadelphia, Baltimore and Washington on the one 
side, and those of Albany, Hartford, Boston, &c., on the 
other, enter the list with our metropolitan clubs, and 
creditably hold their own in the tourneys which take 
place, if they do not carry off the honors. 

Among the prominent contests of the season of 1865 
have been those for the title of the so-called champion- 
ship of the United States. We say “so-called ” from 
the fact that there is no recognized title of champions in 
base ball in this country, no more than there is in cricket 
in England. In the latter country, while the prize ring 
dog fighting, rat catching, &c., have their authorized 
contests for champion belts, &c., cricket—the national 
game of ball in England—is wisely counted out of the 
lists, and why? simply because cricket is a game de. 
signed for recreative exercise only, and not a game kept 
alive for the pecuniary benefit of either classes or 
individuals. For the same reason our national game is 
preserved from the evils attendant upon championship 
matches, and thereby obstacles to its permanent estab- 
lishment in popular favor are avoided. The National 
Association of Base Bali Players, which is the sole 
authority in all matters appertaining to the game, 
recognizes nothing of the kind, and we trust it never 
will, That a nominal recognition of such a title does 
exist all are aware, ita chief prominence being derived 
from the writers of the daily press, whose object is to 
impart a notoriety and importance to certain matches, 
for the purpose of creating an excitement in regard to 
them, which otherwise would probably not exist. One 
of the strongest arguments against any official recogni- 
tion of the title lays in the fact that al! the discreditable 
occurrences on the field which have been recorded 
against the game; al! the attempts to bribe players 
either to leave their clubs for rival organizations, or to 
“sell” games in which they participate; and, in fact, 
all the ill-feeling which has been engendered between 
prominent clubs can be plainly traced to those contests 
for the championship. The fact, too, that these 
matches afford such opportunities for the gambling 
fraternity to embark !p ventures connected with them, 
tends greatly to change the sport from one engaged in for 
recreation and exercise only, into one in which pecuniary 
advantages are alone the inceutive. 

In no scason, perhaps, ix the history of the game, 
have the evils above alluded to been more plainly mani- 
fest than duving the present; and the result has been 
that those of the base ball community who have the 
best interests of the game at heart, and who desire to 
sce it established on a reputable as well as permanent 
footing, have come to consider that the time has arrived 
for contests for the championship to be ignored and 
discouraged by all who do not desire to see the game 


| made a meane of livelihood, or a corps of base bali 


players organized whose principal object is to play ball 
for woney. That contests for the palm of superiority can 
be carried on between rival organizations without any- 
thing occurring to mar the baraouzy of the occasion, or to 
detract from the attractive character of an exciting trial 
of ski! between noted experts iu the game, has been 
conclusively shown in the series of games played by 
the Excelsiors in Washington, "aitimore and Philadei- 


art-sts have so finely illustrated on a precsding page. 
But these are exceptional instances. The contests of the 
Excelsior vs. Atlantic, in 1860; Atlantic ve, Matual, i 
1862; Eckford vs. Atlantic, in 1863, are recorded as 


sfrong ents on the other side of the question, An 
effort be made, however, at the coming Vonvention 
of the National Association, to have the title uf “‘ Cham- 


8” officially That the effort will fail wo 
ve not the least doubt, and, therefore, thie champion- 
shi estion may be regarded as an outside matter 
en y, and one neither the National Association or 
the game should be held responsible for. 
Eckford vs. Atlantic. 

Probably no match of the season attracted mora atten- 
tion, or was with more interest than the one, 
an illustration of which is the prominent feature vf this 
week’s paper. The Eckford Club, which, in 186%, con- 
cluded its second year of unbroken triumphs, by win- 
ning every first-nine, d-nine, end ft game 
its seenabers pertict in, by meaus of one of the evil 
practices we have alluded to—so says one of it# ynost 
esteemed members—lost the services of the of 
its leading players, and from the close of 1863 to thy 
latter of the present season, was obliged to take # 
seco! position in the ranks of our metropolitim 
clubs. Lately, however, by valuable acquisitions from 
the junior fraternity—end not from senior zations, 
be it ere A oy Eckford Club ie 
partly resumed former hig re. a splendidly 
earned victory,pver the celebra Mutual Club —s 
among the most striking proofs of its resuscitate 
strength as a playing club. This triumph, it was, that 

ve such importance to the match “ Eckford vs. Atlan« 

c,”’ which took on Friday, Oct. 13th, on the well- 
known Union Grounds, Brooklyn, E. D. An assem- 
blage of spectators were collected within the enclosure 
on this occasion, which 
vions gathering of the at the same bh and 
what is more, the contest was marked by the w' 

on the part of the and the most 
e contestants; in fect, it 


intercourse between 
proved to be the most creditable contest in this respee* 
ever recorded among the championship matches. 

The friends of the Eckfor@s, judging from the excel- 
oe Soe ee Se utual match, calculatee 
con ams result on this occasion; while ov 

e@ other the Atlantica entered upon their task 
with more anxiety as to the reyult, and less confidence 
in their ability to obtain a sucodseful issue than ws ever 
before saw them do. The game, however, had not 
fag ages far before two were = manifest 

6 initiated, viz., the fact the Echiords lacked 
confidence in their ability to success: cope 
Atlantics, while the latter soon per.‘eiv 
was in their own hands, and that there was no need of 
fears as to the result. Suffice it to sav, that after a com: 
test of between two and three hours duration, the At 
lantics were decl.red the victors, by a score of 
Of the play, on the occasion, on the At’antic side, the 
sple: fielding of C. Smith and Crane, in their res- 
pective positions, merits high praise. Smith caught 
three foul balls on the fly in masterly sty‘e; assisted 
Start in putting out two players at Ist base, and cut off 
the career of one of his opponents at 3d base fr-m a fine 
throw of Start’s, thereby completing a handsomye double 

lay. Crane’s ficlaing in ‘picking up sharply batted 
is, and passing them accurately to the Ist bass, wes 
also praiseworthy, he doing this five times, beatles 
marking his play with a pretty fly catch. Pierce, thie 
captain of the nine, played at short fi-id on this occasion 
and in god style. Norton, late of the Star Club, occu 
pying the position of catcher, and it is one he fills with 
@ grace and agility of movement, and a degree of ski¥ 
which gives promise of his excelling even his “ iilustri 
ous predecessor.” He put out seven of the Eckfords in 
style on foul balls. Start, at Ist base, was, as usual, per- 
fectly reliable, as the capture of no less than a dozen of 
his opponents at his full 





to speak in such high 
that scarcely one of them himself justice on the 
field on the occasion. Fex's fielding at 3d base, marked 
by a splendid fly catch, the ball coming direct from the 

and three sure throws to the bases which resulted 








tween Fox and A. Mills. The duties of Umpire wera 
im; an ily discharged, and except in 
the rather one-sided character of the score the game 
proved to be a very interesting one indeed. We give 
the score below: 
ATLANTIC. ECKFORD, 
oO. Oo 
B. B.ccccccces 2 6/Manoit, 1. f.......... 7 j 
C, Smith, 3 b evcoel, IC. Bille, ©... ccccescs 4 4 
tart, 1b........ wade SiZettlein, p......se0e 5 4 
Chapman, 1. f........ BD CBO, cose ceccces 2 
Galvin, C. f.... 00000 3 4\Swandeil, r. f........ 2 3 
Crame, 2 b.....006...8 1A. Mills, 2 b........- 2 a 
Devesncscessakth GUM BAN sects sce 28 er 
8S. Smith, r. f........ 6 2Suyder, c. f....6ece00 4 | 
Co cccccoccceed 6| Beach, 6. 8.......00+ 3 i 
Total.......... 3% fl Totehincss. 8 
RUNS MADE. 
ee 1,/2/3)/4)/5| 6|7,8]9 
fT 41910/2/6/10/6/0| 4%» 
BUNI . coccndecdecsssad S$, 0;O/O};1] O)1,3,/9—8 


Umpire—Mr. Brown, of the Mutual Club, 

Scorers— Messrs. Mowlem and Pidgeon. 

Time of game—Three hours and ten minutes. 

Fly catches—Atiantic, 9; Eckford, 7. 

The following are the games played between the first 
Nines of the above Clubs from September, 1857, to Oc- 
tober, 1865, during which period the Atlantic defeated 
the Eckfords nine times, the Eckfords returning tie 
compliment six times: 


Sept. 15th, 1857, Atlantic 26, Eck/ord 17 
i] 29 it 


Oct. 22d, 1857, . 11. 
duly 8th, 1859, e 26, . 
Sept. 8th, 1859, soa 16, - 2 
Oct. 12th, 1859, sad 22, aC 
Oct. 15th, 1460, “ f, “ 1. 
Oct. 22d, 186u, aad 15, o- 
Oct. 29th, 1960, o 20, oe &. 
Aug. lith, 1262, 7° oe « 20, 
Aug. 18th, 1962, “ By, « 6. 
Sept. 18th, 1862, “ 3, aa 
Sept. 24, 1863, Se “ $1, 
Sept. 8th, 1863. ond ll, 2 an 
Sept. Zist, 1865, a 28, ~~. an 
13th, 1865, “ , nd & 
DURE, ccc ctbecse céeses 304. 239. 





Tne Bmp or tHe Toriye Ber..—Among 
the highest woods and deepest gieus of Braz), a sound 
is sometimes heard, so singular, diat the noise se: us 
quite nunatural; it is like the Jisiant and soleinn tolling 
of a church beil struck at intervals. This extracrdinary 
noise proceeds from the Arawouwla. The bird sits at 
the top of the highe-t trees in (he deepest forests, anc 








though constantly heard in the most desert places, it is 
very rarely seen. It ie impossible to conceive anything 
ofa more solitary casracter thsz. the profound silence of 


| the woods, broken only by the metallic and almost 
| supernatural sound of this invisible bird, coming from 


the air and seeming to follow wherever you Ths 
eyes, 


phia a few weeks siuce, and more recently by the | Atawonda is white, with a circleof red around 


Atlantic and Eckford clubs, the latter of which our 


its size is about that of a small pigeon. 
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FIREMEN'S PARADE AT PHILADELPHIA, OCT. 16ra—OOUNTERMARCHING ON BROAD STREET.—Frow a Sxetom sx Toomas Hocax. , | 














M. LECOMPTE AND THE OTARIA. 


HON. DAVID S. CODDINCTON. 


‘*Dears loves,a shining mark” is a saying 
which has lately received a new illustration in the sud- 
den decease of Mr. David 8. Coddington, of this city, 
who died in Saratoga, on the 2d of September, 1865. 
He was born in New York, September 2ist, 1824. A 
comparatively young man therefore, still there are few 
men of maturer years whose loss is more severely felt 
n metropolitan circles. Precocious almost beyond 
precedent, Mr. Coddington entered Union College at the 

arly age of 14 years ; subsequently studied law with 
George W. Strong, an eminent member of the New 
York bar, and was admitted to practice on attaining his 
majority. Naturally of a weak constitution and nervous 
temperament, he was not well fitted for prosecuting his 
profession, and of ample means, he devoted 
himself rather to the study of history and general 
literature, thus acquiring a fund of information and 
illustration which gave great variety and interest to 
conversational powers intrinsically brilliant. Following 
the political creed of his father, who will be remem- 
bered as at one time Postmaster of New York, he attached 
himself to the Democratic party, and made his first ap- 
pearance in the political arena, in a speech supporting 
Martin Van Buren for the Presidency, in the autumn of 
1848, when that gentléman became what was called the 
** Free Soil Candidate,” in opposition to the regular 
Democratic nominee, Gen. Cass. Although said to have 
been vigorous and original, Mr. Coddington does not 
seem to have been encouraged in his political aspira< 
ions, if he had any, and resumed his student life, 
emaining silent before the public, but obtaining great 
ocial distinction, until 1859, when he delivered an 
address at the Burns’ Centennial Festival in New York, 
which was accepted as the feature of the day. This 


HON. DAVID &, CODDINGTON 


] was followed by a very brilliant Fourth of July oration, 











at the tomb of Jefferson, Monticello, Va. 

On the breaking out of the rebellion he assumed no 
doubtful ground, but threw his whole weight into the 
scale of the Union. On the occasion of the great meet- 
ing in Union Square, a few days after the attack on 
Sumter, and which signalized the great uprising of the 
people, and demonstrated to the Southern leaders that 
the instincts of patriotism were stronger than the tradi- 
tions and influences of party—at this meeting Mr. 
Coddington made a speech lofty and sonorous, replete 
with the spirit of the time, summoniag the devotees of 
Republicanism to the rescue and support of her im- 
periled standard. Physical defects and impaired health 
alone prevented him from taking the field with the 
many his eloquence had nerved “‘ to d- or die.” 

In 1861, Mr. Coddington was elected to the State 
Legislature from one of the mcst intelligent and refined 
of the city districts, when he devoted himself with 
great industry and ability to the interests of the metro- 
polis. His speeches were few but pertinent and 
pointed, and only less powerful than those which he 
afterwards delivered at the various war meetings in the 
city, at times when the arms of the Government re- 
quired to be sustained and strengthened. His best 
political effort, however, was a speech in favor of the 
re-election of Mr. Lincoln, and in repudiation of the 
nomination of McClellan and the so-called “ Peace 
Platform,” of the so-called Democratic Convention at 
Chicago, in the autumn of 1864. It was equally sar- 
castic, persuasive, and logical, and was generally 
accepted as the most effective effort of the political 
campaign. Its effect would have been greater, had it 
been delivered at an earlier day. Late as it was, it pro- 
duced a deep and wide impression. 

After the fall of Charleston Mr. Coddington went to 
that city, for the benefit of his health, 
and was there called on by the officers 
of the garrison and the few loyal 
citizens of the place, to deliver an ad- 
dress on the occasion of the death of 
Mr. Lincoln. It is an eloquen, eulogy 
on the virtuee and services of the late 
President and a careful and spirited 
analysis of the origin and purposes 
of the war, and of the results brought 
about by its successful termination. 

Mr. Coddington spent most of the 
summer at his favorite resort, Saratoga, 
where his presence was always a plea- 
sure to the hundreds of admirers of 
versatility and originality, and where 
he died, calmly and without giving a 
sign, after a brief and apparently trivial 
illness, as we have said, on the morning 
of Sunday, September 2, 1865. Had 
his physical powers been equal to his 
mental requirements and capacities, 
David 8. Coddington might have left a 
name, as an orator and, perhaps, as a 


‘ 





statesman, among the very first on the 
list of those whom the nation delights to | 
honor. As it is, he has left an unsullied 


character, an honorable reputation as a 
public speaker, and a warm appreciation 
among all who knew him. It is the 


lot of but few men to do more. | 


Manta Devore Oprtssa, a Cor- | 
eiean young lady, shot her seducer, who 


had declined to marry her, who is, how- | 
ever, likely to recover. The relatives of | 
the voung man stormed the lady's 


house, in order to wreak upon her the 
Corsican system of revenge, or ven- 
detia, and it required all the power of 
the police to save her from danger. 





OTARIA OR SEA BEAR, WITH DETAIL OF STRUCTURE. 


THE SEA BEAR OR S6€EAL. 


Tuere are few of our readers who have not 
at some time seen a specimen of the common seal, but 
there are few who know enough about the characteris- 
tics of the animal to think that it is capable of a high 
degree of training, and is of a gentle and impressible 
disposition. 

The London papers are just now eloquent over a 
specimen exhibiting there under the care of M. Lecomte, 
but we are not sure, after reading of all its accomplish- 
ments, that it is any in advance of the one now at Bar- 
num’s Museum, who exhibits a high degree of intelli- 
gence. This is what they say of M. Lecomte’s seal: 

““Whenever M. Lecomte enters the e the seal 
shuffles up to him, and follows him about with his nose 
at his master’s heels, exactly like a well-bred , 
If M. Lecomte sits down, the seal comes and lays 
head on his knees; if he pe sy Se eee eS 
also, and waddles after him ln the peor wok 
adopted by these creatures. It is easy enough for M. 
Lecomte to enter the cage, but not so easy to leave it. 
The seal is so jealous that he will not suffer his master 
to leave him; and if he suspects any intention of 
out of the e, he scuttles to the door, stands 
it, barks at master as if in remonstrance, pushes 
him away from the door, and is so determined that only 


by stratagem can escape be made. 
“« When it is en: in climbing, it first stands erect, 
as ited in the , its fore-feet 


large 
against its master’s breast, and then, with a curious and 
violent twist of the body, hitches the right hind-foot on 
his left knee. With another twist Je it lifts 
itself fairly off the ground, and makes good its position. 
e platform, and 


When M. mite his chair on 

the seal mounts on his shoulders, the ape ee TD og 
remarkable and pic ue effect. With equal ease the 
animal clambers into a ; and it is 


scarcely —— 
to vonceive any combination of objects which is more 
incongruous than a seal sitting in a Windsor chair. 

*«On the platform there is a cannon, formed by mount- 
ing an old- oned pistol in a gun-carriage. At the 
word of command Co ee Be See SS ee 
ane ee 6S The cares no 
more about the report than does a horse which has been 
trained by Mr. Rarey. The fire of the cannon, too, isa 
reality, and not a mere sham produced by a simple cap, 
ora of powder in the pan. 

« Encouraged by fish as food, Otaria performs a whole 
series of feats. If its master throws his cap to the farther 
end of the cage, the seal fetches it back . If he 
calls it, the creature s Ihtway ascends into his lap 
and tries to kiss him. I think that 
who was not very fond of the animal this 
must be rather disagreeable. 

“Then its master enters into conversation with it, 
and as the animal! has a vast variety of barks and grunts 
at command, a sort of dialogue was maintained without 
much difficulty. 

“ «Would Otaria salute the demoiselles ?’ 

“ Certainly he would, and expressed his acquiescence 

voice and gesture. 

“Would he go to Mexico?’ 

= not, Dead silence first, and then a most 
enormous and staccato bellow doing duty for the nega- 


tive. 

*** Would he salute the Empress ?’ 

** An affirmative sotto voce grunt. 

«Would he cry “ Vive l’Empereur?”’’ 

* Another tremendous roar, which was interpreted as 
the loyal cry demanded. 

“ The name of Sea Bear is given to the animal on ac- 
count of its decidedly ursine aspect. Several of the 





seals are in a similar manner called after the names of 
terrestrial animals to which they bear a resemblance 
either actual or fancied. 

** A figure is given of the end of one of the fore-limbs 
showing its general form, and the minute nails at some 
distance from the end of the toes. On the same illus- 
tration are also shown the little projecting ears 
which the animal derives its name of Otaria 
artist, who has given much time to 
creature, has also drawn the eye as it 
and night, showing how the pupil is con 
and expanded by night. 
its whole body falls into 
animal would scarcely be 
only seen a stuffed spec 
Velie eidee tor 2 

under the coveri 
movement only seems to 


te 
seeee 


F 
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cel 
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e shape of the bones 
of the limbs, and every 
out some fresh effect.” 








SWIM FOR LIFE ON THE LIMPOPO. 

A NEw writer on the animal worid has sprang 
into existence, who takes an entirely original course in 
his story-telling. He does not relate his tale of adven- 
ture as a man, but placing himself in the shoes—pro- 
viding they ever wear shoes—of the animal itself, he 
speaks by their mouth, and converses with them, and 
so renders his sketches in the form of autobiography. 
Here is the story of a hippopotamus who hunts down a 
man who has wounded him. He has pursued the poor 
fellow to the river Limpopo, into whose waters he 
dashes, the beast after him: 

* AT! this time he was slowly s 
— every moment; for, accent ath —~ Pe 
was, va new ae spent, and 
by reason of his his 4 
carried his knife between his teeth, but 
sently he stopped, and a little crack in the 
rock, sprang up flercer 
being able to lod 
out of 


i 
SH 


LH 


to 
plish it, for I could never have followed him; but it was 


not my purpose that he should accomplish it; so, as he 
hung like a plantain trom a bough, I leisurely paddled 
up and him. 


lucked . 

o ‘Pulled him down, poor wretch!’ said I; ‘pulled 
him down, after all his pains and suffering to planta 
holdfast where he did?’ 

ma, 


his holdfast. It he loft it,it was 
T gave him a better chance 


“ ¢There you are wrong,’ replied the hi 
with a more horrible grin than he had 
trated; ‘I let him k« 
no fault of mine. Indeed, 
than he before.’ 





A SWIM FOR LIVE ACROSS THE LIMPOPO, 
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his to the throne almost 

beiore he was out had — away a litile 
his parents, when eard his voice 

and another in seems that the 


Lal 


Prince of Wales—‘You darn’t, Don’t you know who 
am } 


Young Fisherman—“ No; and I don’t care.” 
see of Wales—“ I'm the Prince of Wales.” 


of Wales. You knocked over my periwinkles—and take | 
sande comments win tes alan 

e of oung ro Q 

Queen and Prince : on | 


The Consort saw and heard all, 
= a) the rival combatants, told their son 
he was in and compelled him to ask 


pardon of the ragged periwinkle 
a sovereign in recompense for 


, and gave him 
injury he had done 


ApvantTaGes or Osscurrry.—Says Cowley: 
“Tlove and commend a true good fame, because it is 
the shadow of virtue; no! that it doth any good to the 

which it accompanies, but it is an efficacious 

ow, and like that of St. Peter, cures the diseases of 

The best kind of glory, no doubt, is that which 

is reflected from honesty, such as was the glory of Cato 
and Aristides; but it was harmful to them both, and is 
seldom beneficial to any man whilst he lives; what it is 
to him after his death 1 cannot say, because I love not 
merely notional and conjectural, and no 


to come back and inform us. Upon the whole matter, 1 
account a person who has a moderate mind and fortune, 
and lives in the conversation of two or three agreeable 
friends, with little commerce in the world besides, who 
is esteemed well en by his new neighbors that 
know him, and is truly able by anybody; and 
80, after a healthful quict life, before the it incon- 
veniences of old age, goes more silently out of it than- 
he came in (for I w not have him so much as cry in 
the exit); this innocent deceiver of the world, as Horace 
calls him, this muta persona, I take to have been more 


had not played his farce very well.” 


Waar is ry THE Brproom ?—The importance 
ing bedroows is a fact which everybody is 
vitally interested in, and which few properly appreciate, 

bedroom during a night, 


then again in the morning, and they will find that their 
actual weight is at least a p~und less in the morning. 
rire oe eee or more 
and average loss throughout the year will be more 
than one pound. a coe Oe there is a 
alah oem ng Reeageong ao gone off from their 
y from the lungs, partly 
skin. escaped 








’s New American — 
BROADWAY, between Spring -and 
This ent does not advertise in the New York 
Herald, and Wednesday and 
Afternoons. and accomplished nes 
trienne, the CZARINA OF THE 
DRAMA, in th — of MAZEPPA ; OR, 
THE WILD HORSE OF TARTARY. an 


100,000 Curiosities, &c. 
under ten 15 cents. 








INow Fteady. 
Charles Dickens’ New Story. 
Charles Dickens’ New Story. 


FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN, 


FOR DECEMBER, 
Contains Dickens’ New Story of 


“Ztow they Tamed the Colonel.” 


and Ague and all intermittent fevers, 
In oT the statements of countless witnesses, the 


Red Ji Bitters break up the paroxys ns with abso- 
lute certainty, and speedily restore the strength of the 


A fall size Album holding 50 pictures sent ftee by 
wrenors bokting 100 pictures, $5. 
An be 
Albums from 50 cents and upwards sent free by mail 
on receipt of the price. 


Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer. 
102 CENTRE STREET, N. Y. 


Fortune! Fortune!! 











Full instructions by which a person can master the 
Art of Ven = in a few hour’s practice, and 
neke a world of fun and a fortune. Sent by mail for 
co centa. 

< FRANELIN & CO., 

626-9 ? Calhoun, Illinois. 





eos A Day. 


Agents wanted to sell a new and wonderful SEWING 


MACHINE, the only cheap one licensed. Address 
— * SHAW & CLARE, 


THE GREAT EMPORIUM 





I will send the Regulation Badge (Coin Silver) for either Corps or Division of the Army, 
receipt of $1 50; or a Small Gold Badge, beautifully enameled and engraved, for $2; or a Beau e 
Solid Gold Masowre Pin for $2. I have also a complete assortment of Jewelry of every description, Agents wanted everywhere, to whem especial inducements are offered; 
with each order I send my wholesale illustrated circular. 





FOR 





Coin Silver, $1 50. 


B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


ved thercon, on the 


with your Name, Regiment and Company handsomely 
tiful Coin Silver Cavalry Badge for $2 ; or Smail Gold for $2. I will send a 


eal NAVY, MASONIC, FIREMEN, POST-OFFICE, BASE BALL, RAILROAD, POLICE, FENIAN 


AND SOCIETY BADGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


Army of the Cumberland Badge. 





Coin Silver, $2, 





COSMOPOLITAN 


Great Gold Jewelry Sale. 


eg ALL JEWELRY GOLD. Read advertisement 
on e 112. Certificates 25 cents; Circulars free. 
Cc 8 & CO., 558 and 560 Broadway, New York. 


CoughiNadlore 










DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 
Nokes pyre omy — Mame Throat, Consumption, 
and all affections of the at and Lungs. 
= Sy by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 
24-575 


. + by 
Lekemedy 
f 
DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nent cure. he directly, It is warranted to cure. 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 














mates AN STE], meal 
RMERICAN TL COLLARS 


FS PATENT EDA Mek | 
ye APRIL ID1864 mga gel 





Water and 


rapidly ap- 
P ‘3 W 1 With- 
out the [novel Coat o~ the American Steel Shirt 5 * 
and Steel losoms. For by First Class Houses throvghout 


tleman 


tad pair. Send “ size” and * oe.” 
pplied. Britt0s & Foeean, Inventors, Patentees and Man- 
, 73 Nassau St., N. ¥, 





TRY THE BEST. 


A new of MOORE’S RURAL NEW-YOREER, 

the i. Best fa ee eee 
mily Newspa, commence 

bet. Sow is the time ta subsoribe. Send $3 for a 


y 

numbers of this quarter (Oct. to January) will be sent, 
on trial, for 50 cents. the Runa, and see if it is not 
like a honey-comb, ha’ sweets in every cell. Ad- 


D. D. T. MOORE, Rochester, NYY. 
- 


Randall’s Practical Shepherd 


Is by far the best, as well as the latest, work on Ameri- 

can Sh Husbandry, and should be in the hands of 

every master on the Continent. Twenty editions 

already sold! It is a large 12mo. volume of 454 pages, 

id&trated, printed and yt in m extze style. Sent 
on receipt o 88 

“ p DoT. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y. 


Persons with Violins, 


Who wish a good collection of Music, will find it in 
—_ EXCELSIOR COLLECTION. Price 175 
cen 


Excellent Duets for Piano and Violin, 


will be found in the “‘UNION COLLECTION.” Price 
75 cents. Both of the above are published by 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
277 Washington street, Boston. 


Of all Collections of Piano Music 


That contained in the **‘ HOME CIRCLE” is admitted to 
pO Ue AR, SEY It 
includes every variety, from the simplest to the most 
difficult, and has something suited to the taste and 
ability of every player. It is printed very clearly on 
ge white paper, and cannot fail to prove satisfactory 
mn every way to the purchaser. Two vols. Price of 
in boards, $2 50; cloth, $3; cloth, gilt, $4. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


here is no Book for Choirs 


Superior to the “ HARP OF JUDAH,” by L. O. Emer- 
gon. Seventy-five Thousand Copies have already been 
sold, and the k gives the greatest degree of satisfa 
tion to all who have used it. For Choirs, Singmg 
Schools, Conventions and Singers at Home, it is a col- 
lection of music that is universally liked. Price $1 48 
a copy; $12 a dozen. 

OLIVER DITSON & OO., Publishers, Boston. 























521-33. Biddeford, Maine. 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 


713 BROADWAY, N. Y.. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 







15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......++ 125 to 2235 
150 Music Boxes. .......sessse++ . Ito 4 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Casto lbto 4 


100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoon 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.... 
150 Diamond Rings...... 
200 Gold Watches........ ° 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches. ee 
500 Silver Watches........cceccessseceees 2to 50 

Diamond Pins, , Cora’, Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Seta, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 
FIN: of every description, of 
the best e latest styles, valued at 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive, 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our oflice 
or .sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 





segare 
SESESE 
5 





DR ILLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

a@e NO BLANKES.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 


AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


THE GREAT ‘GIFT SALE. 


BY MRS. A. J. D. 


Oh, say, have you been to the Gift Sale to-day ? 

Have you seen ail the things they are giving away? 
From the grandest piano in splendid rose case, 

To a ring which the tiniest finger might grace, 

There are tea setts of silver and watches of gold, 
Bracelets, brooches, and ear-drops in numbers untold, 





And beautiful ornaments made for the hair, 

For the matron, the belle, and the beauty to wear, 
And glittering diamonds unchangeably bright, 

For ever reflecting the beautiful light. 

There are sewing machines, with their fingers of steel, 
That obedient sew at the turn of the wheel, 


And the pale, weary seamstress is weary no more, 
When you hear its glad song as you enter her door, 
But, perhaps, you are thinking “‘all this is quite nice, 
For those who are able to pay them their price.” 
‘Their price /”’ my dear friend, they are given away, 
For each article only One Dollar to pay. 


The poorest may now with the wealthiest share 
If only to Dunn & Co.'s house they repair, 
Or address through the mail, if they live far away, 
C. M. Dunn & Co., five fifty-eight in Broadway. 
aa Certificates 25 cents each; 5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 
for $5; 100 for $15. Send stamp for circular. 





Make Your Own Soap 


With B. T. BABBIT’S Pure Concentrated Potash, or 
Ready Soap Maker, warranted double the stren of 
common Potash, and superior to any other saponifier or 
ley in market. Put up in cans of one und, two 
pounds, three pounds, six pounds, and twelve pounds, 
with full directions in English and German, for making 
Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will make 15 gallons 
of Soft Soap. No lime is required, Consumers will 
find this the cheapest in the market. B. T. BABBIT, 
64, 05, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington street, New 
York. 527-390 


KUSTEL’S PROCESSES OF SILVER & 
GOLD EXTRACTION, 


For general use, and especially for the 
MINING PUBLIC 
Of California and Nevada, 
with full explanations and directions for all metallurgi- 
cal operations connected with silver and gold, from & 
preliminary examination of the ore to the final casting 
of the ingot. By Gurpo Kuster. Ittusteatep, 1 
vol., 8vo., cloth $8. For sale by 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 
No. 192 Broadway. 
Send fog catalogue of mining books. 





| The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant~- 


ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING ©OO., 
Box 5,251, New York Post Office. 


its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- | 
ED DO 


DR. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. yew von air? association, Italian Medicated Soap, 


| it is well known, cures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Sal 
Bheum, Barber’s [tch, Chaps, Chates, Tender Flesh 
etc., beside rN? very best shaving compound ever 
invented. GO UD'S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots 
hair from lew foreheads, upper lip, or any part of the 
body safely and quickly—warranted. LIQUID ROUGE, 
for pale lips and cheeks. LILY WHITE for flushed, 
red and heated faces. Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old 
established depot, 453 Broadway. 

The purity and efficacy of the above preparations 
have been endorsed by tens of thousands, who have 
used them the t twenty-five years. 

AGENTS — Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, Good- 
win & Co, Boston ; Johnson, Detroit; Keyser, Pitts- 
burgh; Wood, Richmond, Va. ; and Druggists generally. 





$6"LESSE™ $8 


Fine Imported Watches for the Retail Trade at 
GREATLY REDUCED Prices. A Brautirun Double Case 
Silver Watch, small size, EXCELLENT TIME-KEEPER, with 
Chain, Key, and Gold Locket to each, $30 per Case of 
Six. Sample one, free by mail, for $6. 

AN ELEGANT Gold Plated Engraved Double Case Wateh, 
Fine Time-keeper, Gold Locket, Chain, Key, &c., to each, 
$42 per Case of Six. Sample, free by mail, for $8. 

Fine Dovsite HuntinG-Case Gold Plated Watches, 
Jeweled, with Improvements, Regulated, per Case of 
Six, $60. Sample, by mail, $12. 

Silver Composite Hunting Case Watches, Magic Cases, 
| Jeweled, &c., per Case of Six, $60. Sample, $12. 

Corn SttveR Hunting Lepines, Warranted, per Case of 
Six, $72. Sample, $15. 

Five Sitver English Levers, Full Jeweled, Superior, 
| per Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 
| _ Enorisnh DurLex Watcues, Extra Silver Cases, Large 
-— Fancy Styles, per Case of Six, $104. Samiple, 


ImpeRtaL Watcu, with Thermometer, Compass, Calen- 
der, Attachment, Fine Movement, Jeweled, Comp'ete, 
a Storm, Heat and Time Indicator, imitation of $200 
Gold Watch; price, per Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 

Gold and Silver Watches of every description, Cata- 
logues mailed free, Safe delivery of all goods guaran- 
teed. Address orders 

CATELY BROTHERS, Importers, 
102 Nassau St.. N. Y. Established 1855. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY'S USE. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without tying. Send 25 cents for 
apair. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 521-03 








Tin Type and Ferreotype Album:.— 
For holding 6v pictures, $1.50; 40 pictures, 91.25. Scnt 
id. TRADE PRICES $12.00 and $9.00 per doz. 
W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 





Holloway’s Pills.—the estimation in which 
these medicines are held by the public, steadily in- 
creases their demand. They act directly on the system, 
removing all obstructions, renovating the eprings of 
lite, purifying the blood, and totally eradicating liver 
complaints, indigestion, pain in the side and gencral 
debility. Sold everywhere. 


ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 


Terms: $2 50 a year; 3 copies for $6; 5 copies, 
and one to the getter-up of club, $10. Single numbers 
for sale by news agents throughout the United States. 
Fes volumes a year, beginning in January and July. 


T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 
627-32 $23 Walnut st., Philadelphia, Pa. 








100 Photogrephe of Union Generals sent post- 
paid fer 25 cents ; 50 Photographs of Rebel Officers tor 
25 cents ; 50 Photographs of Statesmen and Generals 
for 25 cents ; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 
26 cente; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Ad- 


527-31 CO. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


A New and Valuable Book Just Pub- 
LISHED. Every female should have a copy to avoid 
suffering, trouble, expense and im ition. Sent by 

mail on receipt of price, $1. Address J. C. 
= & OO., Publishers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
27-8 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


Official Drawing of October 10, 1865, 


No. 7445.....000-+ GTOW.... sees $100,000 

No. 19964.......... ee cceeeessce 50,000 

No. 15891. .......++ ese ccocce 25,000 

No. 16706.......... OF Sueccvcses 10,000 

No. 13796........+. F . srcecccece 5,000 

No. 17.......++- F scocecoces 5,000 
Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 


rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of guld and 
silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


IVORY AND PEARL. 
Sleeve Buttons, $1, $2 and $3. Ivory and Pearl 
Jewelry, $3, $4, $5 and $6 per sett each. Ivory and 
Pearl Belt Buckles, $1 50 to $6 cach. Wholesale avd 
retail. WILLIAM M. WELLING, Importer and Mann- 
facturer, 571 Broadway, opposite Metropolitan Hotel, 














Mada ah, , 


_ Nov. 4, 1865, 4, 1865.| 


FRANK 


LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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J. Hi. WINSLOW & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
icget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we wantin every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





“Psy sychomancy. .”—How oither sex may 
fascmate and gain the love, confidence, Law wgggt 


good will of any person they choose, instantly. 
SS. eee t all can possess, securing 
ove, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
ed of both 


certain success in 
25 cents, together with a guide to the un: 
sexcs—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





&@ Something New. “@% 


For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 


WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥Y. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wondertul 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
preduce a life-like picture of the future husband - 
wife of the patron, together with the date of 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is = 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is ‘what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 


524-36 





Madai.e M. H. PERREGAULT, 
P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N.Y 








AUBURN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 


GOLDEN, 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BREUX’ 
FRISER LE CHEVAUX. 


One application warranted to cur] the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
tree. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 


516-28 le Agénts for the United States. 


AGENTS 1!!! 


$10 Per day made selling Aa eed 
entitled the “SOUTHERN PRISONS OF UNITED 
STATES OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS, and Scenes 
from Life as PRISONERS OF WAR,” with key of 2% 
pages. It is decidedly the best ornamental, historical 
work that has ever been presented to the public, and 

will be purchased by everybody. Copies sent free to 
agents on receipt of $1. Call on, or address with 
— HOPKINS & CO., 74 Bleecker street, New York. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiess can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents, Address 
000 H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


SAVAGE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS of LANTERNS 
AND BURNERS, 


286 Greenwich 8t., New York. 


Fifty varieties of the latest im- 
proved Kerosene Oil Lanterns; —_ 
: Patentees of the CELEBRA 
SAVAGE AND CO. NO-CHIMNEY BURNER. ~24 
wanted immediately. Send for circular. 
624-25 SAVAGE & OO., 286 Greenwich St., N. Y. 




















FLORENCE SEWING MACHINES. 


The best in the World. They have the Reversible 
Feed Motion. They have a perfect Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and distinct 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
many advantages over all others. 

eee —' SEWING MACHINE Co., 


523-35 6505 Broadway, New York. 





A GIFT Fron vou 


AT THE PHILADELPHIA GIFT BOOK 


PUBLISHING HOUSE. 
The Eleventh Year of the Enterprize. 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW GIFTS. 
A GIFT WITH EVERY BOOK. 

A new Classified Catalogue of Books just issued, of 
over 50 pages of Books in every department of Litera- 
ture, with full instructions for forming Clubs, &c., &c. 

The best place in the world to buy books is at the 
“EVANS ORIGINAL GIFT BOOE SALE.” 

Catalogues sent free on en 4 red stamp. Ad- 
dresr EVANS 

525-28 630 Cheenut saeeet, "Phils. 


$8, 000 a Bear © be made with the instruc- 
tions Vhieh I send everywhere for $1. Address 
625-27 WwW. 





FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md, 


| 





GEORGE L. CANN ome 
GRMARMING > 5 


VeniriLATING Appag.2 aS 


ACKITERAIES AS 


614 BROADWAY j2ETWELW BLEECKER & 
NEWYORK. ! #oUsTow STs. — 


Art of Bnameling.—the beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin White French Skin Enamel, for 
whi , beautifying and preserving the comple xion, 
making i ‘soft, fair, smooth and transparent, It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. | Sent by mail for 50 cents, Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 





AGENTS WANTED. 


$10 ADaycanbe Basy Made $10 
B I Engra Card Photogra; d Ststion- 
wy Peckehe Our Stationery bem bp all a. 


Each packet contains Paper,Envelopes, Pens, Pencil, &c., 
and Jewelery worth a dollar at retail, price only 30 cts. 
We will send Agents 100 Packages and a Silver Watch 
for $17. We have a fine assortment ef SterL Enorav- 
InGs and Portrarrs, very popular and saleable ; will send 
100 assorted kinds for $15 that will realize $50; 
send a sample lot for $5 that will sell for $15. Send 
— for catalogue, terms, etc. 

HASKINS & OO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


Matrimony.— Why every man should og 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envel on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 








Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visites 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a ~~ 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


£E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufactureis of Photographic Materials, 
WHOLESALE AND.RETAIL, 
601 BROADWAY, W. Y. 


Tn addition te our main business of PHOTUOURAPIIC sfA- 
TERIALS, we are headquarters for the follbwing 








Stereoscopes and Stereoscopi ic Views. 
Of these we have an immense aseor') uding 
VIEWS OF THE V Lit, 
Obtained at great expense and © a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE 4). hAT UNION CONTEST 
Bull Bull Run, Ducch Gap, 
Yorktown, Fontoon Trains. 
Gettysburgh, Hanover Junction. 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mountain, 
Eavago Station, Chickahominy, 
Fredericksbuiga, City Point. 
Fairfax, Nashville, 
Richmond, Petersburgh, 
Deep Bottom, Bello Plain, 
Monitors, yr a an 
Fort Morgan, Atlanta, 
Charleston, Mobile, 
Florida, yaar oi Plains, 
C. 

opts sah, Crates enteric Orr Ste, 


ox! — Our Catalogue will be sent to any hdres on receipt 
Photographie Albums. 


We were the first to introduce these into the United States 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 60 cents to $50. Our ALBUMS have the repu- 
tation of being superior in beauty and durability to any other.— 
They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price. 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
The Trade will find cur Albums tae most 
Saleable they can buy. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
Our Catalogue now embraces over Five Taovsawn different 
subjects (to which edditions are continually oeing madg) of Eimi- 
nent Americans, &c., viz: about 


100 Maj-Geas, 100 Lieut-Cole 650 Statesmen, 

100 Brig “ 250 other Officers, 130 Divines, 

275 Colencla, 75 Navy Ollicera, 125 Authors, 

40 Artiste 125 8 50 Prominent Women. 


*, 
8,000 Cones of Works of Art, 

Including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues. &c. Ontalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Doren Pictures from our Catalogue, will be 
filled om receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rxex. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. 0. D., will please 

* pfemit twenty-five per cent. the amount with their order. 
tH" The prices and quality of our goods cannot fall to satisfy. 


Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin ; re- 





SELPHO'S PATENT LEG & ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


(04516 A 


The most perfect substitute for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTaBLisHED 25 Years. Send for Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 526-7 


TOW ALL MAY MARRY. 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 





| love, and marry any person they wish, igrespective of age 


or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 





The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning to young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc. ; 
supplying at the same time the means of Self-Cure. By 
one who has cured himself, after being put to great ex 
pense through medical imposition and quackery. By 
inclosing a postpaid, addressed envelope, single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Brooklyn, King’s County, N. Y. tf 





G.000 Agents Wanted, to sell six NEW 
INVENTIONS of great value to families; all 
pay great profits. Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 25 
cents and get 80 pages and a sample gratis. 
517-29 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 


The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 





become as well known as the 
it derives its virtues. Lhe 


For Piles and Seurvy it 
Bite te salt pox eal ade 


Seems ond basins It i plaant, se 


Ii; John D. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General its for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for 


THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 








THE POCKET SEWING MACHINE, 


Specially adapted for Quilting, 
broidering and Braiding. 


great rapidity, and cog entire satisfaction. Follows 
stam: on cloth. Sent by mail, 

suntan’ ges State Rights for sale. 
York. tf 


a 





WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MISS JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, by the aid of her 
wonderful instrument, known as the Horoscope, —< 
antecs to Pretnee alifclike picture of the fature hus 
or wife of the applicant, together with the date of mar- 
riage. This is no humbug, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By stating age, height, color of eyes 
and hair, and enclosing 50 cents, with stamped envelope, 
plainly addressed to yourself, you will receive the pic- 
ture by return mail. Address Miss JENNLE M. FRANK- 
LIN, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y. 526-27 


Th © Ik of Wonders ite bow 9 auth 
CIDER witho 


fut apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to cateh Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c, 
a securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address ‘Box "5057 
P. O., New York. 526-29 





mains permanent for years and cannot be d t 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


ShorteHand Without a Master. 


By which the method of taking down Sermons, 
Lectures, Speeches, Trials, etc., may be attained in a 





few hours. Fifty-first edition, wrrm SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to P. O. Box 3,410, New 
York. 526-9 





JOH MILLER, JR. 

A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10 cents. Send orders 

to P. O. Box 3,410, New York. 526-9 

Curl your Hair. 
lication will curl your hair into beautiful 
comet = last six months; satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 50 cents. Address M. A. JAGGERS, 
Calhoun, Il. 526-9 











Writing Paper, Envelopes, 
Blank and Memorandum Books, Cheap, at 
522-33 LEACH’S, 86 Nassau street, New York. 


Agents WANEB Agents 


A saleable and profitable artiele. Send 25 cents for 
sample and crouse. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, 
New York. 521-33 


$3.00 ALBUMS. $3.00 


A Fine Album, two Gilt Clasps, Relief Sides, finely 
finished. for holding 50 FULL SIZE Card Photographs. 
Sent by return mail for $3.00. The neatest and cheap- 
est Album in the market. TRADE and Agents supplied. 
$24.00 per dozen, NET. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad- 
way, New York. Ladies and Gents, please send your 
address for ar ates catalogue. 








To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “ Enamel” 





will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 

out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, scaled and ae, 50 cents. Address 
F. SHULTS, 


624-36 285 Biver street, Troy, N. Y. 


1,000,000 Purchasers Wanted. 
Articles to suit everybody. Catalogue sent free. W. 
C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 622-3) 


Only 60 Cents. 


The Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 
Bound in morocco; also a full sett of Paints and Brushes. 
Mailed free for 60 cents. Address 

CRAWFORD & WILLIS, 





524-7 No. 167 Broadway, New York. 

Love! Love !—The secret how to gain undying 
love of the fair sex. Sent by mail for 5 cents. Address 

526-9 J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, IL. 





w HISKERS 
B.: MOUSTACHES 3 
Forced to upon the smoothest face in from three 

to five weeks by using 


DR- SEVIGNT’S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 





money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and id, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 


BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 





EST ON 


Or, MAGIC MADE EASY,—a New Rook, just out. The 

complete book on Legerdemain, Slight of land, &c., ever 
published. Nothing like it. Ittelis how to cut a man’s head off, 
and put it a yard from his body ; how to cut off your nose; how 
te eat fire; Laughing Gas; “Rope-tying Feat; the Wonderful 


Hat; and nearly 200 other astounding Magical, Chemical. and 
Optical performances of the best Magicians, Wizards, and Pres- 
tidigitateurs. 64 pages, with illustrated cover. Price only 20 


ree. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


t ight fe 1— pal led free. 
cents lat for # B & CO., Publishers, [linsdale, N.H, 


Address E. LUNT 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! |- 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, r’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


Pimples, Moth, Freckles, Sunburn, 
ningwelln and Tetter vanish magically by the applica- 
tion of DE GRAFF’S Sun Flower Extract, warranted. 
Price $1. For sale only by Dr. DE GRAFF, Medical 
Hall, Albany, N. Y. Sent by mail. 625-28 








Spanish Curling Cream, Warranted to Corl 
the most Straight or Stiff Hair. Maile: i for $1. —- 
GEO, BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 


COMIC CARD PHOTOS. 


Of the latest and best subjects. Agents wanted in 
every town. Send 10 cents for sample and cataiogue to 
H. RIVINGTON & CO., No. 660 Broadway, New York. 


Shults’ Onguent, ‘warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, of money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C, F, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 








MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six —— fees Fang ues ee face) without stain or 
injury es ice $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order, 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 
Foeep oll pests of to bety, BPE SOS Mag mlm 
to the skin, by ‘‘ UrHam’s 


Mailed to any Zadrean tor $1.2 Uy & a. 0. 25 
South Eighth | street, Philadelphia. ~ vPHaat 


Freckles, Tan and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” 





: 








Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 





and a permanent cure effected by the use of ““UPHAM’S 
ASTHL CURE.” Cases of from ten to years’ 
— ay ap indy le Price $8 Sent 
pos an. dress. . UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Phila. Givouleus sumt free, 525-37 
A CURIOSITY !!. 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send your address, and re- 
ceive a GREAT PAPER, replete with 7 choicest litera 
ture. Sent Gratis. CHARLES E. MACKEY, 

, New York. 


Adventures of Jeff. Davis. 


A most comical book; just out; <— 9 fine iret 


only 15 cents; 10 for $1; sent free. 
BRO., Hinsdal e, N. H. 
Agents Wanted. 
Live Agents wanted pros bya We I _—s— want mm 
ployment and a good chance 
your address and a (te AP 


524-7 14 Chsimber's zeae 


$90 A Month. 








Agents wanted for six entirely new articles, just 
out. Address O. T. GAREY, City ; 
Maine. 521-33 


Ww Eis ERs. 
$ ° ato "Goch Guansand” hanes 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Com y perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a + upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
So 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


New Becks, Now Boo 
GOODS. New Styles Cartes de ins ee cone 
Catalogues sent Free. Address J. F 

Broadway, New York. 











Benseology, or the Secrets of Success. 
How to make a Fortune, Win the Affections of 
you choose, the Matrimonial St. Rech, aids 
to Beanty, Pyschologic Fasc on, Matrimony Made 
Easy, How to Make French Brandy Jamaica Rum 
Liquor Coloring, and over 40 original receipta, either 
of which will enable a person to make a fortune. Al! in 
search of a legitimate business should read this book: 
Sent by mail for 25 cents. 
EVANS & CO., 
tf Box 1,2 15, Philadelphia. 


76 EER MONER 08 a poe pe 
HERRINTON & CO., Detroit. 526-7 


Photograph Cards for men 
Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 vicws), 





$1 25 per pack; $10 per dozen; also Marked Play- 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
price. Address 


P estas ARDING AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N, f, 
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Folks | 


Our Young | 





derful 
Every uubled. Splendi 
Gola and Silver Watches presen to all who act as 
town > establish agencies. “County right im 
wn im- 
mense, demand increasing, BB Fp My Send 


ee extra premium induce- 


ws M, D, GILBERT ., Stationers, 
102 as street, New York, 


- ACENTS aor 





terest of Bow experience. 

MP Pint, AND IN FIELD, Pe eding tne! 
NOX, ent. Full of s ci- 
pee Ingenious Strategems, Life 





vyouac; er with ample and reliabie 
, “Scien engaging in Cotton cul- 
re at the South. Send for circular. 

* tfo BLELOCK & CO., 19 Beekman street, N. Y. 


DON’T FAIL TO NOTICE 





3B. T. HAYWARD’S 


CUTS INSIDE. 


SMOLANDER’S 


COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


Cures diseases of the Sromaca, and Kimneys, RuEv- 
matism, Dropsy, &c, Price Onwz Dottan. Sold by D. 
Baryes & Co,, F.C, Wzt1s & Co., New York, Bur- 
Ba0330 : re 








XrvOCEr: SALT 
rrCcrEz: RE EomM: 
et a ene ee Price, 35 cents. 

& ROGERS, Boston, Mass., Sole Agents. 





‘The best Pen for the least money 
Ages ae rhage gre 14 —_ 
Penholders on hand. 


; alao every variety of 
on receipt of 50 cents. Pens = oan he 
oe ae 
ts) 


for circular. E. 
No. 15 Maiden lane. 
YS OF BRASS JEWELRY 
ARE OVER. 
THE COSMOPOLITAN 


Jewelers’ Association. 
Capital, $2,500,000. 
Great One Price Gold Sale. 


SELL NO BRASS OR SO-CALLED PLATED 
JEWELRY. 


WARRANT ALL 
JEWELRY GOLD, 
OR NO SALE! 


‘i : 





al 


> Wi to send in 
tonthe -" may Jor $2, « Splendid madly 
valued af $10, or a Beautiful etare Mavens 
Photsgraphie ium, $6, and you the 
of getting a 


- Fine Watch or Piano. 


a en 2 oehen Bavelepe, containing 
Gietitieten pitch eno well Seized and tahes.ont, 
w are out 

of choice, will be sent, which will tafoem you 

Pee neces b Dstat Dich on Contec, 

10, to a Watch ora Grand Piano, worth $1,000. 

be sent our circular, containing list of articles 

and full particulars ; also terms to agents, to whom 

inducements are offered. Five envelopes sont for 

Mtoe 92; 99 for OS INS & CO. Managers, 

658 and 560 Broadway, .¥. 
Sex 36 South Fourth st., St. Louis, Mo.; 
83 and 85 st., Chicago, Ill. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


an deemed hy 41 for 50 cts 
aa IN. Box 220, Bost 
0000 ¥. B. BOWEN. 220, Boston, 


Try 
PAP! 


Figt 








PAPER 


oF, 


387 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. 
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Barrannta— Now hurry up, Hibernia, take o 
rry up wT 


Hisernua—“ Hurry up yersetf, yer otd divil! 
yerself in future, 


vi. 


_FRANK — LESLIE'S | ILLUSTRATED _ NEWSPAPER. 








[Nov. 4 , 1865. 
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those things and clear awiy—I expect some French 


Arrah, now, you'll do yer own set ot wor-r-rke 


Sure an’ I’ve got a Faanian young man that’ 3 going to set me up Indepi 





UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


THE LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
OUTFITTING EMPORIUM 
or 
THOMAS AND MOIRISETT, 
No. 845 Broadway, 


SUPPLIES EVERY ARTICLE s LADY, CHILD, or IN- 
FANT ee in the furnishing of their TOILET 
or WARDRO. 525-280 








» 2 New Process to Em- 
beltiah Porcelain, Wood, Glass, Silk, Velvet, Leather, 


Ein Beoeaney . every one at P. E. 
YACQUEREL'S, 11 ent 524-70 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


GROVER& BAKERS 


HIGHEST P)2HMIvu 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. otf 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 














OC K Sins 


oO0 www 6 = aw aan! 





SEWING MACHINES, 


625 adway, New York. 


The tic.—The trial and sufferings of the 
dyspeptic can y be realized by those so unfortunate 
as to be afflicted with this disease, and yet how many of 
them suffer and continue to suffer. Why they do this so 
patiently it is impossible to tell. It may be from igno- 
rance of any certain remedy, or it may be from pre- 
judice against the use of patent medicine. Hoorianp’s 
GreemMan Brrrens has cured thousands of the worst 

and each day adds new names to 
ts usefulness. Give the Bitters a trial. 
For sale | 4 fruggiste. They are not a whisky 


drink.— Ind: 
LD, Dreagist, 694 Broadway, New 





H. T. 
York, Agent. 608-880 


ue, for curling ‘the Hair. 








Shults’ 
—_ by mail, 50 cents. Warranted. Address 
Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. BurtzicH & Rocrnrs, Boston, 
Mazs., _ sou. 520-320 





For a Fortune 
Address HARRIS & CO., Boston, Mass. 


Vineland Lands. 


521-330 


| $1,000,000 Worth 


Watches, Jewelry, and Silver-ware, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 


100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........... each $125 
500 Silver Watches. .............000005 each $20 to 35 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Case........ each $ 5to 8 


And a large assortment of Jewelry and Siver-ware. 
The method of disposing of these goods at OnE DoLLaR 
each is as follows: 

Certificates naming each article and its value are 
placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents—5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5. 

Agents wanted to whom we offer special terms and 
premiums. Address 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


° No. 36 Beekman st., P. O. Box 4270, N. Y. 





“*A Scientific Wonder.” 


EUROPEAN ‘POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 
One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 
An Exact and ReiiABiz Pocket Trme-xeEPer for the 


pai 

part of the eda on reeeipt of ce, 
a a must be to 
5. W DEL! DELAMERE y oe Ae 


d 206 Broadway, N. Y. 








o Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


——g 


STEINWAY &. SONS, 


Manufacturers of 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 

NEW SORE. tfo 














Without EYE? : NEW or Medi 
cine. Pamphlet mailed free, on receipt of 10 cents. 
Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
0000 1130 — New York. 


SS OC — 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30.miles south of Philadeiphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen g 


$36 per vp within four yeurs. 


rowing. Ten, twenty and fity acre tracts at from $25 to 


Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 


and good ty. Itis now the most improving pls ace East or West. Hunhdrods are setiling and building. The 
beauty with which the place is laid cut is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vine land Post Office. Landis Township, New Jersey. 

From Report of Sovon Ropryson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune ; 

“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable mdition for pleasant 


Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies,’ 





A 


A BEravutirvL EXNGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Wena Dawite 
Enamelled Cu 


bn free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEautTirUL Vest CHa, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. 
Sent free by mail, to any part of the country, ior 


o $7. 
tas lish and seaies i LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches ot all descri 


Address CHAS. P. ORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
° 88 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


$20 G.&8.CrystalD.P. $20 
year can ih ye ney Bo and 
L, 000 ==: Somnts wen yanted.. Stock, Toole and tn 


structions —_ $20. iL & 





: co., 3 Nassau street, New York. 


SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 


519-3lo 
National Park Bank 


The 
of New York. 


Capital,...$2,000,000 | Surpius,...$1,200,000 
This Bank will issue Certificates of Deposit, bearing 
interest, on favorable terms. 
J. L. WORTH, Cashier. 
New York, om 21, 1865. 519-310 





Buy Me ont MowOnly 5 cents (ave 
fe J. G. ISELIN, 80 Nassau street, N. Y. tfo 








Containing many Secrets and much valuable informa- 

tion mee before made public, — ee 100 

Receipts now in exclusive use by the cele 

— Hotel of this city. Price 20 cents ; snaiied. postage 
tee. Address HUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers, 596 

Broadway, N. Y. tfo 





CLOCK’S 

* Hair Restorer Restores Gray Hair. 

CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer makes haiz grow Bald Heads. 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer Stops Hair from Falling Out. 

CLOCK’S 

Hair Restorer Prevents Headache. 
CLOCK’S 

Hair Restorer is clegantly Perfumed. 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer is all that can be claimed as a dressing. 

CLOCK’S 


Hair Restorer porsesses all the merit claimed for it. 
A single trial convinces the most sceptical of its value. 
Uf, after a thorough trial of two bottles it does not givo 
perfect satisfaction, the money will be refunded. 
Sold everywhere at $1 per bottle. 
Six bottles for $5. 
DR. F. B. CLOCK, 
Proprietor, 
Manchest r, N. H. 
"( H. T. HELMBOLD, 
Drug and Chemical Warehouse, 
No. 594 Broadway, 
General Agent, New York City. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


No. 3, contains 1,000 Pieces of Music for the Fiutr, 
Vrours, CLAntonEt, or Fire. Price $1 25 cents. Mailed 
post-paid. 


VIOLINS, 


Including Bow, Strings, Boxing, &c., sent by express to 
British Provinces and 


526-380 





hi $7 9, $11 
OH, ed, $6, $8, os $12, $15. 
ALIAN, inlaid, $12, $14, £15, $18 
OLD MASTERS, ve ry fine tone, $30, $40, $50, $75 to 
All orders, large or small, attended to. 
tf 208 Bowery, New York. 








* FIRST 


IMPROVED 


$5 wacuine: $9 


THE ..&BODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAJ, UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Originally Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented 
June 9, 1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is wotseLess in operation, uses the srraicut 
NEEDLE, sews with DoupLEz oR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more and regular than by 
hand, and with extrao rapidity, making 16 
stitches to each evolution of the wheel. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breaths, &., &c.; 
requires no Cha of Stitch—1s NOT LIABLE TO GET 
* OUT OF ORDER, and will lasta Lirermme; being original 
it is no eg erg bet on Bag? other Machine, This 1s 
not a small Pocket M shag by hand over the 
work like others Penne ov 4 ut works on a Table, and 
the work must pass through it like all Regular Machincs. 


“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.”’—/'rank 
Leslie’ s. 


“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so easily understood that a child can use it.’ Y. 
Independent. 

“ With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.”’—N. Y. Trilune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe 
ment on the patents. 





Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaranteed. Agenis 
wanted everywhere. Circular cofitaining Liberal In 


| ducements sent free. 
Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co. 
Office, 102 Naesan frect, N.Y 





